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STRIVE AND THRIVE* 



CHAPTER I. 

heiohboub's gossip. 

* That poor man over the way is dead at last,** 
•aid the younger of the two Miss Poindess» nm 
they sate at breakfiist. 

** How do you know that? " returned the eldcn 
*' They did not take the roll this morning/* 
answered Miss Barbara; '* I saw the bak^ pat 
it bade into his basket; and that tall, thin giil 
has not dusted the window-frames ; nor has that 
pale-£Eiced boy fetched the sprii^-water, as usual; 
nor have the blinds been drawn up ; and the sash 
of the sick chamber has been raised a matter of 
three inches, I am sure he is dead. It would 
but be neighbourly to send over and inquire if we 
0ould be of any service." 

^BtaAmur ezelaimed Miss Poinden, at H 
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quite shocked and astonished ; <' and what 
oem is it of ours if the man he dead or alive?*' 

** Sister," replied the more henevolent Baihara, 
" they are poor; very poor, I am sure they are, 
I have studied the ways of those people as if they 
were my own kindred; I know they are poor: 
juid relations or Mends they have none, for there 
never was going or coming to that house, nor 
have they had as much as a neighbour to take 
tea with them; and yet how respectable they all 
look ; those children— and there are five of them-* 
always so neat, and with a something about them 
80 unlike common people's children; the boyi 
with their clean white collars — ^but they always 
take them off as soon as they get within doors*- 
I've seen it scores of times I Bless me! I've sate 
and firetted myself if it came on rain while they 
were out, as if they had been my own children, 
and I had to pay for their washing. Of course I 
know nothing of the9i further than I have seen,'* 
continued Miss Barbara, talking on in a weak, pat- 
tering voiccy that might have reminded an unac- 
customed listener of quiet rain against the window ; 
** but, you know, when one has seen a thing for 
some time, one can make a shrewd guess respect- 
ing it. Now, I maintain it, that although these 
feople aie poor— which is a common lot enough—* 
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yt/t dUit ihej aie not common people. The htmm 
llielf is a miracle to me ; — always so clean and neat 
as it looks ; and yet there is no servant, not even a 
girl, nor a char- woman on a Saturday ; — ^how t&ey 
manage is past my skill to say ; one would think 
fiuries did the work of the house. Look only at 
tiieir street-door — ^there is not a door like it: 
paint dean, knocker bright, steps as white as a 
iiiy ; yet, never did I see a hand upon them. It is 
my opinion that all this is done when everybody 
else is in bed: and they Would not have that 
sensibility if they were your common people. I 
declare I feel quite a regard for them. They take 
in needle-work, poor things, and that's money 
hardly earned. I've seen the draper's porter 
bring Irish linen there — I am siure it was Irish; 
and it is my opinion that they work for ware* 
houses; and the boy takes home the work in a 
carpet*bag every Saturday morning. I was a 
long time before I could understand things— that 
carpet-bag puzzled me much; but I have a pretty 
good knowledge of all their movements now. 
They are respectable people, sister; very respect- 
able people, though they are poor. I think I 
shall just send Martha over with my or our com- 
pliments, and ask if we could be of any services- 
it would but be neighbourly, you know.** 

** Nonsense!" zetomed i/iiU Poinden; ** I beg 



4 KBI0HBOUR'S OOtnP* 

jtm win do no such thing. Half a dofloti p60|^ 
may be dead in the street beside this man* yet it 
Is no eoncem of onrs." 

Poor Miss Barbara always yielded to her aster, 
and therefore she did not nrge the point, although 
she thought within herself^ that it was very dis- 
agreeable never* to have her own way. 

** He must have been ill many years/' said 
Barbara, after a silence of &ve minutes, during 
which time the circumstances of the opposite 
neighbours had passed in busy review before her. 

" The man over the way?" inquired Miss 
Poinden, who had thought in the meantime on 
twenty different subjects, and yet who, accus* 
tomed to her sister's unwearying perseverance in 
one train of thought, naturally reverted to ihe 
last topic of discourse — '' perhaps he may." 

" He has" persisted Miss Barbara ; "why, it 
is three years last July since he came— don't you 
remember? Last July three years they brought 
him in a sedan-chair, and he then was too ill to 
walk. Three years it is since they came ; those 
dressy Martins — Mrs* Martin and her three daugh- 
ters — ^lived there before them. You had your 
lavender silk the very May before they left, and 
no sooner had you been seen in it, than Mrs* ^ 
Martin got one IDce it." 

** Going on for four years linoe I bought my 
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kvender silk! It is impossille!" exclaimed Watt 
Poinden. 

" It will be four years next May," returned 
Barbara, quietly, " since you bought that dress." 

" If you can make that out, the dress shall be 
yours," said the elder sister; and Barbara, who, 
unfortunately for the indulgence of her benevo- 
lent impulses, was dependent upon her senior, 
and who was the grateful receiver of her more 
costly cast-off habiliments, set about proving that 
the popr opposite neighbour had been ill in that 
house upwards of three years, inasmuch as he had 
been the succeeding tenant to the dressy Martins 
in whose time the lavender silk was imquestion- 
ably bought. 

" Now I can prove it to you past a doubt," 
said Miss Barbara, settling herself into a talking 
position in her chair: ''they came here on the 
first of July — ^that was your birthday, you know. 
I daresay they took the house at Midsummer, but 
perhaps he was too ill to be moved; I hope, 
however, they had not another quarter's rent to 
pay; or perhaps they were in lodgings by the 
week — ^then it wouldn't matter. Well, however, 
as I said, they came on the first of July, and he 
was brought in a sedan-chair. I was standing at 
Aat window, dusting the old china on the stand; 
b2 
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fcr, as it was your birthday, we were going to haT<e 
company. We had the Smiths and the Wilsons 
that night to tea and supper. Young Wilson was 
over then from Barbadoes, and we asked the 
Smiths to meet them. Well, as I said, I was 
dusting the china; I had my Jemmy Jessamy in 
my hand wher the sedan-chair came up, and I 
was naturally curious to know who it held, ia* 
the goods had come the day before— no great 
quantity of them either — ^and that pale-&ced boy 
walked beside the sedan; he waa a veiy little 
fellow then ; and Mrs* Walsingham, though at 
diat time I didn't know her name, came out to 
tlie door to receive them. The chairman carried 
out the sick man, wrapped in a blanket, and pre- 
sently I saw him brought into the chamber where 
he now lies dead. He must have been very ill at 
that time, for he has kept his chamber ever since, 
and his bed also, in my opinion, for I nev^ saw 
him more than once or twice, and that at distant 
intervals, sitting in an easy chair near the fire. 
It was some incurable malady — some slow cob« 
sumption or other — ^that has been the death of bun ; 
for, though a doctor came now and theur just at 
regular times, I never could see that any phync 
came to the house. But, howev^, all this Is 
Bothiog to tJie purpose; I was telling you about 
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iiheir first comii^. I was very busy looking at 
them, and put my hand back to set the Jemmy 
Jessamy on the stand, that I might go nearer to 
the wmdow, for I didn't care to be seen dusting 
it as I stood thsre ; but unfortunately I forgot 
that I had moved the stand, so instead of setting 
it down as I expected, I dropped it on the floor." 

" Just like you," chimed in Miss Poinden, in 
rather a bitter tone. 

« Well, well, sister," continued Miss Barbaia, 
with a deprecating voice, ^ my accidents mostly 
&11 on my own head, as in thid case, for, as I 
told you at the time, it was my own piece ; and, 
sedng I have no great possessions, I had most 
eause to grieve : and then Mrs. Smith— just like 
her — asked, where the Jemmy was, the mcanent 
she entered the room, for she catalogues every- 
thing in everybody's house. And didn't you 
wear your Javender silk that night ; and Mr. Wil« 
son, ^ (dd gentleman, dropped his muffin, with 
the buttered side downward, on the side-breadth; 
and old Mr. Smith told you that magnesia was 
die best thing in the world to take out grease ? 
O, I remember it as if it were only to-night! and 
that was the day the people over the way first 
aame; and I declare I never saw any one of them 
for a longtime afterwards, wiUiout feeling as^if I 
bad just broken something." 
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•• To be sure," said ike elder lady, <« I did 
weartliat dress that particular ni^t; it was new 
just then : but that cannot be three years ago." 

" Well," returned Miss Barbara, " you'll see. 
Your next birthday you spent at Margate ; the 
next, you had that fit of lumbago, when Mr. 
Baillie sent in that large bill: bless me, what 
money those doctors must get! I don't wonder 
at the poor Walsinghams having the doctor only 
now and then. Last first of July, don't you 
remember sitting in the morning for your picture, 
and our drinking tea with the PhiUipses in the 
evening? Now there are three birthdays for 
you; and that makes three years, to my know- 
ledge, that that poor man has kept his sick-bed ; 
and next May your lavender silk gown will be 
four years old." 

** Bless me," sai^ Miss Poinden, ** how time 
goes on! That gown looks well for its age; it 
T^as a good silk to begin with— ^seven-and-siz- 
pencea-yard; but it is time you had it : and, now 
I think of it, I am rather tired of it. It will 
make you an excellent church-going dress when 
you've turned it." 

poor Miss Barbara, though she was two-and- 
fifty years old, was so pleased and so occupied 
witii the business of re-modelling the lavender silk 
dress, that she said no more about sending Martlia 
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villi, li^ compliments over tlie waVy orrrhk hir 
offers- of service; but yet^ in the midst of Iwr 
sewing and sliaping, she could not help wonder- 
ing how poor Mrs. Walsingham would contrive 
to put herself, and all those five children, into 
decent mourning. 

Miss Barbara Poinden was quite right in most, 
if not all of her surmises. She was right in believ- 
ing that Walsingham was dead — that he had died 
that night, after a long confinement to a sick 
chamber. She was right in saying that they were 
poor; that there was no coming nor going of re- 
lations or Mends to their door, nor neighbourly 
tea-drinkings, and yet that they had a respectable 
look — a something about them imlike common 
people. She was right as to the needle-work 
and the street-door ; and, as neither servant nor 
char-woman could be afforded in that house, 
had Miss Barbara been an early riser, she might 
have seen that the fairy who cleaned the steps 
and the knocker was no other than the thin, 
pale-faced boy who had so often excited her 
compassion* 

But as Miss Barbara's observations only served 
for a breakfast-table gossip, and were only the 
result of an idle though kind-hearted cmiosityt 
vet who know all the detail of the family histoiyy 
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BiBst enlighten our readers thereon ; and, in orte 
lo do Chat fSiorougUy, we must go l>adc neadf 
twenty years. 



CHAPTER II. 

KEIOHBOUB^S GOSSIP ILLtTSTBATSD. 

Nearly twenty years ago, Walsingham had just 
left college. He was a man of fine taste and 
accomplishments ; that is, he had received a clas- 
sical education; he read and discussed modem 
literature and the belles lettres^ and was not only 
a connoisseur in the arts of music and painting, 
but an amateur practitioner of them also. He 
sketched excellently ; he played on the flute and 
violin more than passingly well ; and was, in fine, 
in the opinion of all his family, a most elegant 
young man. Add to these other attractions, that 
he possessed six thousand pounds in &e funds^ at 
his own disposal, and, better still, that he was the 
undoubted heir of a rich unde, and it will be 
easily seen that the world gave its golden opinions 
not without reason. To his unde, who was an 
old bachelor, he was the nearest of kiUf and had 



1IBI0HB0UE*8 0088IP. 11 

lieen brought up by Ilim from his earliest ilSLd* 
hood* The good old man, in fact, had been to 
him ** &ther and mother both," and, as he ad- 
vanced from childhood, had spared no expense to 
give him every advantage of education. 

Too much inoney, however, had been i^nt, 
and too much indulgence allowed, if Mr. Thomp- 
son (for such was the imde's name) expected 
diat at his one-and-twentieth year he '' would 
buckle to," as he expressed it, and take the place 
of head derk in the soap-boiling establishment, 
•van with the whole concern in reversion. Matters 
Ml out as might have been expected: the nephew 
tJiought trade vulgar, and his uncle an unreason- 
able, if not a tyrannical old man, who expected 
rem to sit down to ledgers and invoices punctually 
mt ten o'clock daily, Sundays and Saint-days only 
excepted. He declared decidedly, that he should 
vot do it; and that, if the prosperity of the soap- 
Soiling concern depended upon him, it might go 
1> ruin* The unde thought the nephew an idle» 
nngratefril, good-for-nothing fellow, whose mind 
pfBS given up to operas and plays, to picture- 
ITftinting and fiddling, and to idle books, that 
w«re only written to turn weak heads. He was 
•melly deceived; and such ingratitude, he saidf 
ronld never bring a blessing. 
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Pdor Mr. Thompion! he felt the disappoint* 
ment even deeper than his words expressed. 
Walsingham had been as a son to him; he had 
toiled for him and thought for him, and had been 
destined, even from his birth, for his worthy 
and superior successcxr. The ybung man fat 
the last several years had lived mostly at college; 
his mind had b^ occupied partly by study, but 
more by pleasure, and he soon learned that life went 
on menily without his undo. The unde, on the 
contrary, never lost the memory of his ward { every 
scheme in business, every accumulation of wealthy 
had reference to him ; and when, during the last 
half year of his college life, the good soap-boiler 
enlarged his warehouses, refitted and modernized 
his counting-house, and had his old-fashioned, 
dingy dwdling in Fore Street trimmed up, as it 
never had been trimmed up before, all was done 
with an eye to the ccmifort and credit of his 
nephew. No wonder was it, therefore, that that 
nephew's contempt of trade was a most severe 
blow: he doubted if his senses, indeed, conveyed 
true intelligence; he had no conception of such 
consummate fdlly. The younger kinsman, how* 
ever, conceded so far a« to make an attempt at 
book-keeping, but six months more than sufficed 
to sadsfv both parties: he smoked caguh ivUoh 
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> tiie old man's abomination, while lie posted 
tiie ledger; lie made crooked ees instead of the 
good, old-fashioned, round-backed ones; and 
although his handwriting was naturally a good, 
clear, bold, tradesman's hand>.he wrote a hurried, 
unintelligible scrawl, which would have disgraced 
a nobleman. The two, therefore, parted, and 
with less regret on the senior's part than if this 
trial had not been made. 

Walsingham was his own master. He made a 
tour on t^e continent; he joined a grouse-shoot- 
ing party in Scotland ; and in the third summer 
after leaving his imde, having seen him but sel- 
dom, and then casually, during that time, he set 
out on a pedestrian fishing ramble to some of the 
fishing streams in England. In the pleasant little 
town, or rather village, of Ashford-in-the- Water, 
m Derbyshire, where he had located himself for 
trout-fishing, in the delicious little Ver Wye, he 
became acquainted with a gentlewvnan and her 
daughter, of the name of Hammond. Walsing- 
ham had never been much captivated by fiishion- 
able beauties, for they were too much of his own 
stamp to excite great interest in his heart But 
tweet Margaret Hammond— more beautiful than 
the most admired beauty of a London season— 
with so mudi simplicity with so much good 

G 
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tense, with so rnudi infcmiiatioa'^-^wliere 
there be one to compare with her? Tliere was a 
wonderful fascination about her: "viith the utmost 
«eIf-po8session and maklenly quietness there was 
m nenvetif a piquancy, an indescribable something 
In her manner and conversation, that won all 
hearts; she was accomplifdied* too, but her ao- 
oomplishments were the last thing thought ot 
Margaret, however, was not rich — ^in the world's 
estimation she was poor. She had eight hundred 
pounds to her portion, and her mother, who was 
a widow, was dependent on a small annuity. 
Nevertheless, they knew no wai^, because their 
desires were bounded by their means ; and those 
means, managed with admirable economy, seemed 
to extend as by a miracle. 

Walsingham went no further that summer than 
Ashford-in-the-Water, and the next spring he 
again returned. The young people became ex- 
tremely attached to each other, and Mrs. Ham- 
mond placed no impediment in the way of their 
marriage. He was candid in telling all that re- 
lated to himself; he told of his uncle's early kind- 
ness and devotion to him, and of his earnest 
desire that he should enter into trade : he even 
told how the good old man, who had a horror of 
faUUayers and carpenters, had admitted them inlo 
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kb den for the sake of bis comfort) and had erea 
polled down and builded up, and offended liit 
own love of ancient dinginess, to make the count- 
ing-house more attractive to him ; and yet, that 
all had foiled of its purpose. Margaret did not 
laugh at this relation, as he intended she should, 
but she asked him why he had done so? for that, 
to her mind, his conduct was selfish and ungrate- 
ful. Perhaps he was startled by her plain speak* 
ing; perhaps he was consdous that there was 
truth in it. However that might be, as he now 
seriously intended to marry, he thought it wortb 
while to make up matters with his unde. The 
old gentleman was upwards of sixty years of age ; 
and» considering that he was the nearest kinsman, 
and that, after all, he owed him some duty, it Was 
worth while to conciliate him, supposing him 
really afi&onted, even at the expense of sitting 
down punctually to day-books and ledger. 

Margaret could not analyze all her lover's pri- 
vate reasoning, but, giving him credit for every 
pure and noble motive, her own good heart d&- 
eerely blessed him. 

Mr. Thompson, habited as usual, in his brown 
coat, buff waistcoat, kerseymere Mnall*clothest 
and neady-bladced and buckled ^es, was sitting 
athis dedc» within a sort of lajge glass cage, thai 
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«oeapied an angle of his spacious comiting>1ioiiB% 
when his nephew, with a non-dialant air, pre- 
sented himself hefore him. The old gendemaft 
laised his head from the large ledger on which bm 
had been poring, and, adjusting his spectacles to 
the proper angle for transacting business by word 
of mouth, beheld his unexpected nephew. 

The monosyllable ''so" greeted his ear the 
first moment his uncle's eyes glanced upon him* 
but in the next his hand was involuntarily 
stretched forth, and his own grasped with the 
most cordial welcome, Walsingham's heart was 
really touched by this imdoubted proof of kind- 
ness, and at the same moment he was shocked to 
•ee the pallid, thin countenance of his uncle : the 
old man had evidently been ill. 

Mr. Thompson did not conceal the pleasure he 
had in again meeting his ne^^ew; and when, as 
the two sate prolonging to an unusual time the 
leisure the old gentleman allowed for his solitary 
£^ass of after-dinner port, Walsingham announced 
his wish to make himself useful in business, de- 
claring that he was satisfied with gentlemanly 
indolence, and would now become the plodding 
tradesman, the good old man was overjoyed; 
he declared it was the happiest day of his lifii) 
Aat ha woold have the back bed-room ii«v 
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pi^eied, and new moreen hangings to tiie bed» 
aaid that he should be lodged like a ]^ce Un« 
fbrtunatelyy that was not what Wahdngham in* 
tended; but as he feaied the old bachelor's aver- 
sion to marriage might throw some impediment 
In his way, he kept his own counsel, and merely 
replied, that he i^uld prefer choosing his own 
lodgings, and. that he would not trouble his tmcle 
to make any domestic fdterations for him. Mr* 
Thompson would have thougl^ nodiing trouble 
that seeuned his, nephew to himself, and he was 
therefore thrown quite a-*back by this repulse. 
** So, my house is not good enough for him — ^my 
way of living does not please him," muttered he 
to himself, as he put on his slippers that evening : 
and next morning Walsingham found his imde 
considerably abated in cordiality. There were 
many stipulations now to be made before he 
would iigree to receive him even into his countii 
ing-house. In the first place, he must be punctual; 
** to the minute, sir," said the saiior, with em^a- 
sis: Walsingham promised; He must never 
smoke a dgar in the counting-house; he must 
write a good, round, legible, tradesman's hand: 
he promised, without heatation. Further, the old 
gentleman aj^roved neither of play-books, play« 
I ofpensy nor fiddHog; and if his b^^Imw 
g2 
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9XpeeteA important advantagea from him, he to0 
expected some little concessions. Walsinghara 
thonglit his uncle ignorant and ' unreasonable, but 
he was in no humoiur to stand upon trifles ; and 
iheref(»re he again promised. No irdulgence, he 
9aid, of his own pleasures or private tastes, should 
Uterfere with his duty to his uncle. 

Mr. Thompson gave his hand, and said it 
should be a bargain^ and that in one month from 
that day he would expect him to be at his post. 

Walsingham passed what he thought a happy 
fortnight in London, and then went down to Ash* 
fi>rd, intending to spend the remainder of his time 
with Margaret. He had left all bright and hope« 
fid but a short time before ; on his return he 
found that a fearful change had occurred: Mrs. 
Hammond had- been visited by a paralytic stroke, 
and Margaret was overwhelmed by sorrow and 
anxiety. 

Walsingham, on his part, had nothing but good 
to communicate. He was, he believed, secure of 
his uncle's affections; iie had a prospect of wealth 
before him, and, wilh him, for Margaret also. 
Mrs. Hammond's fisunilties were unimpaired by hei 
ierere visitation ; but as ike physician was appre« 
hensive of another attack, which he feared might 
bo fttilt the om earnest desire of her heart wai 
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^ to see Her daughter united to Walsin^iamt 
wliidi she urged incessantly, and with almost 
eiiildisli impatience. Walsingham seconded her 
wishes with an urgency that would take no denial. 
Margaret alone hesitated; hut her hesitation was 
overruled, and her marriage took place hut a few 
days hefore her mother's death. 



CHAPTER III. 



MABSXED LIFE. 



Tius day after Mrs. Hammond's fon^ral was that 
OB which Walsingham was hound to return to hi$ 
undo. Margaret insisted on his punctually keep- 
ing his appointment; hut. this she could only 
persuade him to hy accompanying him to town. 
Walsingham, however, did not keep his appoint- 
ment; he was one day and three hours after his 
time — a serious delinquency in the eyes of his 
kinsman. A very different countenance to that 
of their late interview now met him ; and Walsing* 
ham ventured not to make the excuses of either 
of the men in the Gospel, that he had to hnry tfaa 
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deady or that he liad mttfried a wtfe, and eo«M 
not eome. He took the unoccupied seat by hia 
unele» whose only salutation to him was, that 
there would be doulde duty for him to-day, see* 
ing he had n^leeted that of ^e day betoe. 

It seemed an intenninable day to Walsingham: 
he grew out of humour^ bit his pen, and thought^ 
that of all drudgery under ike sun, that of head* 
clerk in a soap-boiler's office was the most irk- 
some, even with the whole business in reversion. 
Margaret's first day in London, too— spent in a 
small room at tbe Bull-and-Mouth, Aldersgate- 
street — ^was melancholy enough. It was seven 
o'clock before her husband returned, and he then 
proposed their spending the evening at the opera: 
but she was in no spirits for tJie opera ; and, late 
as it was for sudb a quest, she prayed him to let 
them seek for quiet lodgings, that, at least in his 
absence, she might have some feeling of home- 
eomfort. Their quest was unsuccesi^ ; and, aa 
Walsingham did not rise early enough to go out 
before he went to the counting-house, after fom 
joyless days spent at an botel, she determined to 
go down to Ashford, wind up all their little affidm 
Aere, and leave her buaband in tbe meantime to 
ffovide a boose for them. 

^ Wo need not go Acoui^ the mdaiiciM^ty datafl 
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cf dhe busy tliree weeks which Margaret spent il 
lier old but now desolate home. After packing 
up their good store of old-£ishioned, respectable 
plate, linen, and china, and selecting from their 
well-kept furniture what she thought would be 
most useful to them in their new housekeeping, 
the rest was sold, a fiearewell was taken of her 
fiiends, and she returned to London. To her 
surprise she was introduced by her husband into 
a small but elegant villa, in the pleasant neigh- 
bourhood of Highgate, as her future home. It 
seemed all like magic: ihe rooms so light and 
dieerful, the views so delicious; the neat gay 
^;arden, with its trim lawn and abundant ever- 
greens, looking so verdant and refreshing ; all her 
wants and wishes studied, and even her domestic 
eomfi>rt8 thought for. It was better than any 
magic— it was the forethought of an affectionate 
heart* 

** Oh, Edward, how kind, how considerate I" 
exclaimed she, glancing round, with an emotion 
at her heart that filled her eyes with tears ; '' this 
is, indeed, like coming into Paradise I" 

He was not less pleased than his wife ; he had 
intended her an agreeable surprise, and such it 
had proved* 

Walsini^am, as we hav« said, hod fine taster 
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lie liad a passion for ihe beaufiftily aad, in eon* 
•equence, considerable knowle^e of iSbe fine arts. 
He loved music; he pnrcliased pictores and ex- 
pensive easts ; life lost half its charm to his mind, 
without the enjoyment of these things. Poor 
IfiB. Walsingham had a practical lesson, only a 
isw days after her arrival at Hig^gate, how in- 
ferior her tastes and notions were to those of her 
husband. 

''What is all this old lumbering rubbish 
brought here for?*' exclaimed he, as he saw the 
fbmiture which Margaret had left to come by the 
waggon, and which had now arrived, brought into 
his hall. ''Where does this brokers' rubbish 
come from?" again asked he, as his wife came 
down stairs, eager to empty the drawers of the 
M. linen and plate which she had so carefully 
packed in them. 

" It is some of mother's furniture," replied ake^ 
" whidb I thought might be usefhl ^ us." 

" To us!" repeated he, disdainfully; " I would 
not give such lumber house-room ! Sudi things 
as these are inadmissible in a modem house!" 

" I did not think our house would have been 
as elegant as this; and, besides, dear £dwaxd« I 
Aought of saving us eiqpense*** 

^ The deuce yon didl" was his impatimt le 
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ifyt Ae flnt lime he liad sp^:en impati^tfy to 
lier* '' You ought to consult me about audi 
things, for you are not to be trasted in matters oi 
taste. These things are not even antique!" 

Margaret was mortified; and she stood with 
the handle of a drawer between her fingers, for« 
bearing to open it, lest her husband should dis- 
oover some additional cause of displeasure. An 
additional cause of displeasure, however, stood 
before him in a chest of books — the small library 
of Margaret's mother — ^the old binding and dingy 
gilding of which made it unsightly to his eyes. 

" It is really too bad, Margaret," said he, " to 
fill the house with these worthless things; had 
you put them in the sale they might have brought 
Aeir Talue; as it is, they are valueless here." 

" Not to me,** returned his wife : " and have 
you forgotten, Bdward, the pleasure we have had 
!n reading these very books?" 

** One might endure to read them at Ashford," 
■aid he, ** where all things eorresponded, but here 
I could not toudi thean." 

In the evening, when her husband returned 
from the counting-house, all the offensive old fur- 
niture was removed fcom sight; not a straw nor 
a piece of matting remained ; nor even a china jart 
nor an antiquat^ piece of plate, was in sight* to 
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Mean €bB annoyance of the moniing, AU had^ 
been carefblly put away, and the old fomitiire 
•towed into an unfurnished chamber — ^not without 
an involuntary and depressing thought that, per* 
hspSf a time might come when even these despised 
articles should stand them in stead. 

Time went on— children were bom to them-^ 
and, to all appearance, this little villa at Highgata 
was a happy home : it was so to Mrs. Walsing* 
ham, witb one or two drawbacks. Her husband's 
lavish expenditure, his unabated dislike to all the 
details of Ixade, and the coldness and disunion 
which now existed between himself and Us und^ 
were her saddest causes of anxiety. 

Mr. Thompscm had found his nephew a rery 
indifferent substitute for his old regular head- 
derk ; his want of punctuality and busiiless-like 
precision reduced the old man's patience to the 
strength of a burnt thread. Frequent dissensions 
occurred between them ; still the one forbore and 
forgave, and the other promised amendment, and 
even attempted it; but still they met upon tbe 
fertile ground of difference, and no sympathy nor 
confidence existed between them. 

In all this timeMrs. Walsingham wasimknown 
to her husband's unde. Mr. Thompson sooft 
iMoad Oat Us nephew had taken to himaelf • 
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b; Imt after his first ebullition of anger 
over, the Bulrject was never started by dtiher, 
fi^ongh now and then, when some gleam of better 
iatelligenee passed over them, Walsingham would 
quietly hint that a visit from his unde would give 
his wife pleasure. So it would; for Mrs. Wal- 
singham had soon learned, even from her hus- 
band's complainings, to understand the character 
of his unde; and her earnest wish had always 
been, that they might be acquainted, 

" Only bring us acquainted," said she to her 
husband one day, ** and all will be well. I un- 
derstand the old gentleman's character far better 
than you do, and I respect many of his prejudices. 
J could make you also understand, and, perhaps, 
like each other." 

Walsingham burst into an uncontrollable fit of 
laughter. 

** But, at all events, dearest husband," con- 
tinued she, ** endeavour to please him. If he 
diooses to have his safes unlocked, and his books 
opened, precisely at ten, he is perfectly right in 
jrequiiing it; and if he forbids a dgar to be 
amoked in his glass house, neither you nor any 
odier person ought to do it; and if he does think 
Aat a man who gets his own living has no right 
to make crooked eeit for hencefortli and for eveit 

9 
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In bis booksi at least, let erery e be strai^feefei 
Ybu would condliate him at once, by humouxing 
bim in these hannless littlb fencies. 

Walsmgham persisted that his wife talked of 
what she did not understand. 

** TMs, at least, I understand," she replied; 
** he behaved as the most affectionate of fiathers in 
your younger days; some obedience and some 
gratitude, therefore, you surely owe him. It 
would be a small thing to ^ry, at least, to please 
him— for the sake of your children, dearest Ed- 
ward,, do it!" 

Walsingham was moved, and promised that he 
would even try. 

" And though," cont&ued his wife, " he may^ 
have revised your former invitations, still invite 
him again; not with that cold, measured voice of 
yours, but with a kind, cordial voice, as if your 
heart went with your invitation; and I am sure 
he will come. I think he would like me, and I 
have made up my mind to like him/' 

Walsingham put, as he thought, his heart into 
his words, and invited the old gentleman, but he 
again refused. He thought of the invitation 
afterwards, however, again and again; and after 
it had revolved in his mind for about six montiie, 
tmttumgjt^ aU at <tteei that he wonM go«*-tii«l 
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Itmndd dtop in quite unexpeoted^^ fot tkat wan 
At tame way of seeing people as they wexe. 

A few more pages, howeyer, we must he alp 
lowed, before we relate Mr. Thompson's very 
momentous visit. 

** I'll have that old tea-servioe of your mother's 
exchanged for modemi" said Walsingham one 
evening, after a little party had left them ; '' it is 
neither modem nor antique, and I cannot bear 
the style of it — ^I must have it exchanged." 

** By no means," said his wife, *' fin' I have a 
strong attachment to that old tea-service ; 1 re- 
member it from the time when I was a child — 
before my father died — when we had that faithful 
old servant that I have told you of." 

** But," said her husband, " you cannot teil 
everybody of your early attachments: you aie 
quite a dbild, Margaret, about these things." 

*' Perhaps I am," said she; ** but I must con- 
fess that I love to think of those times when mo- 
iber had her tea-parties at six o'clock — ^they kept, 
then, such early hours in the country ; and I 
wore a white frock and red shoes, and used to sit 
io demurely at her feet. , Then that old tea-ser- 
fice was so carefrdly kept — ^it was always con- 
iidered so vary good— and, after father's .deallit 
we only used it now and then, on great ocoasioai* 



M MARftlBD LIFX. 

I femember we brought it out the tet lime yott 
took tea with us. I remember it well— ^>eiihapt 
you don't." 

Walsingham kissed bis wife's cheek, and called 
her a litde fool ; adding, that spite of all her tender 
associations, tbe old tea-senrice must still be ex- 
changed, and that he would call at tbe silver- 
nnith's before long, and see about it." 

** Wait, at least," said Mrs. Walsingham, " till 
we are assured of Mr. Thompson's good will; 
and, whatever we do, dearest Edward, let us be 
fttudent." 

These were unfortunate words for her to have 
spoken, and her husband's temper became ruffled. 
He held an opinion, which many men hold — ^and 
a very false, and often fatal opinion it is — that 
women have nothing to do with tbeir husbands' 
incomes, further than managing their housekeep- 
ing, and purchasing clothes for themselves and 
Hieir children. Mrs. Walsingham had always 
received froT^ her husband what her good ma- 
nagement and prudence made sufficient for this 
expenditure, but the real extent of his resourcesi 
or the state of his circumstances, she never was 
permitted to know. She saw no visible want uf 
money; she knew that her husband was lavish 
m itke mdulgenco of his tastes, and even In Hit 
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permud ezpentes; but as be fepelled intedbreBde 
from beri she remained in pas^e igaoraiioe* 
Poor Waisingbam! this was his most &tal emnr, 
and the source of aU his after sonrows. The truth 
was, that his yeady expenditure had long ex- 
ceeded his ineome— his landed property had been 
sold, and much of the omammital fbmitore of his 
bonse^ his pictuiesy and vaxious articles of inrtu^ 
which he was constantly exchanging, unpaid for. 
Of 1^ this his wife knew nothing ; and he, with 
biB unbusiness-Iike habits, detested the yerj 
thought of looking into his afiairs. These few 
xemaiks will prepare the reader for the chapter 
which is to follow. 



CHAPTER IV* 

MB. Thompson's tisit. 

It was a fine CTening, late in May, when the old 
gendeman took a torn up to Hi^^igate. It was 
about six o'dock when he set out; he cBned at 
unettad be now made up bis nund for acomfort- 
■Ua ''dish of tea" with bis kinsfolk. It wm 
3>2 
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dtogetber a most tmlucky time. Walsiii^hMii 
was gc^ng that evening witih a gentleman to litt 
opera, with whom he was also first to dine. He 
had returned from the connting-honse in time t« 
cb:ess; and, as the evening was as delidonsly fine 
as an evening on the verge of June could well be» 
Mrs. Walsingham, who had that day dined early 
with her diildren, had taken them out for a walk. 

Walsingham, when he went to dress, emptied 
a quantity of loose papers out of the pocket of the 
coat he intended to wear, and laid them, with hit 
new primrose-coloured gloves, his opera-ticket» 
and his opera-glass, upon the dining-room table. 

While dressing, he was informed that an old 
gentleman wished to see him. 

^' I am engaged; I cannot see any one," was 
his reply: " but, stop— what name?** 

** He gave no name, sir," replied the servant. 

** What is he like? " asked Walsingham. 

** An old gentleman, sir — ^rather like a trades- 
man." 

His uncle was the last person in his mind; and 
the word trctdetman suggested some unpleasant 
images to his mind, in the forms of sundry duns 
lor unpaid bills. 

' I cannot see any one/' said Wafsfngham, 
Ely* 
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Ifr. Thompson had been asked to sit down fai 
tile dinmg-room ; and in the meantime he took aa 
attentive survey of everything, and saw mndi 
which, in the fit of ill-humour tha<^ was rapidly 
coming over him, he disapproved. fery finel" 
said he to himself; ** I wonder Vfiiethet all this is 
paid for." 

The maid went into the kitchen to pin on a 
pink bow which had M^n firom her cap, and> aa 
Bhe thought the " old tradesman " was in no 
hurry, she let him wait some time before she de«> 
)ivered her message. Mr. Thompson had ample 
time to complete his survey. " Upon my word!*' 
said he, ** an opera^ticket and ^ass!" 

Completely out of humour by this time, and 
scarcely thinking what he was doing, except that 
it was his wav at home, he took up paper after 
paper, and made himself master of their contents* 
They were sundry unpaid bills, letters of duns, 
and otiier such documents^ which Walsingham had 
been careful in keeping from his wife's knowledge. 

*' An extravagant dog!" growled he, no longer 
able to control his anger^ and reading aloud the 
subjects and totals of the four last bills — " Seven- 
and-thirty pounds, nineteen shillings, for a tailor's 
bill! fifteoi pounds eighteen for horse-hire! seven 
goineas for the Graces — a group in faster! thirtjr* 
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ite pottncb on the exdiaage of the mhm t$th 
fervioe! "^*-4uid| scarcely waitbg for tlie assunmoe 
iStoA, Mr. WalsmghaiB was engaged, and could see 
;io one, the <id gentleman flung oat of the house 
more irritated against his nephew than he hi4 
arer been before. 

All unconscious who had been the visiter but 
oonrinoed that it was some " dunning tradesman," 
ftmn ihe rnM^n remark, that " he went off in m 
towenng passion," he giUihered up his unfortunate 
papers, the disarrang^nent of which he never ob- 
served, locked them in his .desk, drew on his 
delicate gloves, pocketed his ticket and glass, and 
set off for an evening of pleasure. 

Mrs* Walsingham ^oyed her walk — so did 
her children; the spirits of all seemed bright and 
dieerful as the sunny air they had been breathing, 
and, long after they had nestled down in their 
healthy slumbers, dieir mother's heart knew no 
feelings but those of thankfulness and {Measure. 

Walsingham returned home in raptures of de- 
list. Life, he declared, was not worth having 
i^out sudi pleasures as he had that night en-^ 
joyed. Catalani's sii^png, Desshayes' dancing—- 
they were the very p^ection of intellectual plea^ 
matt I Margaret thoiq^ that she had eigoyed 
eomder pbaittve, perhaps, though less OBtontotioe^ 
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ni dtting by lier sleeping ehildren. She had ao 
doubt^ she said, of such pleasures as her husband 
i^ke of being very deli^tful, very intellectual; 
but still they were not the only pleasures, nor the 
highest pleasures of life. 

** You are so prudent, you are so measured in 
your approbation, you are so very domestic in 
your tastes," was his unsatisfied reply. 

The next morning Walsingham felt a great re- 
action of spirits ; he was not ^e excited, animated 
being of the last night; and it was with a weari- 
ness of mind and a thorough disgust of business 
that, an hour and a half after his time, he pre- 
sented himself before his unde. Here a receptioa 
awaited him for which he was not at all prepared. 

** So, sir," began his uncle, " you make use of 
a nlver tea-service!" 

Walsingham was astonished; yet it was not 
without a smile that he replied he did. 

"Sir," returned his unde, "Britannia-metal 
or Sheffield plate, at least, might serve your turn. 
I am a man, sir, not worth less than a quarter ol 
a million, yet I never had a silver tea-pot in my 
life. And you have spent seven guineas in thre^ 
plaster women ! — ^not seemly figures, any of them, 
to be in a decent man's house," continued he, as 
Hit nephew, utterly amased at what this couU 
I looked at him without a reply. 



He Hhtn aimonnoed his last eveikg^s yMtt and^ 
wHlMut pennittii^ a word of apology or exp^ 
Badon, went on to state in what manner he had 
pouisessed himself of these £stcts» 

Walsingham, who almost rejdcedy at the mo- 
ment, in what seemed a plea against his unelet 
declared his conduct to have been treadierous and 
mean ; and that only in the most dish<monrabl# 
manner had he possessed himself of these facts. 
He would rather, he declared, liye on bread and 
water; he would rather pine in a jail, than tamely 
•ubmit to conduct so imgentlemanly! 

^ As you please," was his uncle's unmoved 
teply. 

Walsingham bdiered that he stood in the po- 
skion of an injured man, and he was not cast 
down. His uncle pursued: '*I called on you 
last evening with a disposition to establish a 
friendly feeling between us; but I saw enoi^ ta 
convince me that we hold such different principles, 
and take such different views of life, that the l^i 
intercourse between us the better^ I will leav« 
you aninterru]^dly to walk in the path you havt 
chosen. A man who will not pay his debtSs s 
man who will sacrifice his own self-respect for the 
sake of indulgmg fjEmdes that he calls Uuie, shall 
Bot have the encouragement of my oouatenaiiM. 
Do not tntenrupt me, sir; your services have iiev«r 
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taM 4f sny value to me ; I have all along over* 
paid fovLf and henceforth I shall have my woTk 
done Vy those from whom I can have my money's 
worth. I am not the dishonourahle heing you 
represent me; the fidl amomit of those mipaid 
hills, with which I became acquainted last nighty 
yon will ted in this diecque. The less we see of 
each other^ henceforward, the better." So sayings 
he left his nephew almost stupified by cont^idii^p' 
feelings. Was he injured by his unde, or bene- 
fitted by himf— ^e scarcely knew which« He 
stood for a few moments undecided what to da 
next, and he in%ht have remained undecided 
much longer, had n^t a derk pushed past him, as 
he thought rudely, and fer an instant diverted the 
cozrent of his feelings. 

He took up his hai and the cheoque.to whieh 
his uncle had pointed, ond, without ascertaiuini; 
its amount, hastened tu the bank, presented i% 
«iid feoeived a hundnsd wid fifty pounds* 
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A OEBAT CHANGE. 

Waxjikohah put the money in Ids pocket, mi 
determined that his wife should know nothing of 
this unpleasant afikir. He had no fear but that 
in the end his uncle would pass fdl over; and, 
since he was now free from counting-house duties, 
why not enjoy a week's real relaxation? why not 
take his wife and children, this delicious wea* 
ther, to spend a week at Richmond, at Windsor, 
or somewhere? 

The little scheme of pleasure was soon ar- 
ranged; his unlooked-for week of leisure madd 
every home-inmate glad; and he, confident in his 
own mind that his undo woidd relent, gave him- 
self up to enjoyment, with an entire reaction of 
spirit that was perhaps neither unnatural nor 
strange. How happily that week at Richmond 
wore away I 

" I am not bound to be back precisely to the 
week," said he, as the seventh day was acconb* 
plished, and with a secret reluctance to enoounteir 
9giusk any disagreeable reality; << I am not bouii 
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nmAy to time; suppose we stay over the Sun* 
day — just three days longer," Eyery one joy- 
fblly acceded. 

On the Sunday, as he and his wife were walk- 
ing on the terrace, they were met by the gentle- 
nian who went with him to the opera on the 
unfortunate evening of his uncle's visit. 

" Good Heavens!" exclaimed the gentlemant 
"you here!" 

" And why not?" asked Walsingham, in s 
eheeiful voice, yet not without a sudden chiUnesa 
ofheart. 

" You have not heard, then?" said the other. 

" Heard what?" asked he, alarmed. 

'* Of Mr. Thompson's death! — Good Heavens* 
that I should thus distress you!" added he, seeing 
ihe shock his words had produced upon both his 
hearers ; ** but it will be all the better for you, my 
dear fellow," he said^ laying his hand on Walsing- 
kam's arm, and meaning to act the comforter. 

The gentleman's information was only too cor- 
rect. Mr. Thompson had died whilst holding his 
pen in his counting-house the day before. The 
little party hurried to London immediately. At 
his house Walsingham found the announcement of 
his uncle's death; and on the next Thursday he 
ifm invited to attend the funeral, and heiur the 
B 
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[ 6f lus-wQl. He bad not yet told Us trifi 
under what circumstanees they had last parted; 
Hiere would be no need now, he thoi]^bt, if things 
were as be hoped, and as he almost expected. 

Mr. Thompson's will was dated the day after 
their last interview, and was short, dear, and 
strong as words conld make it His business he 
ordered to be disposed of, and the whole of his 
property was left in bequests. Alms-houses were 
to be built, different institutions enriched, and a 
Inge amount given to various charities in the 
metropolis. A few annuities came last, to his old 
servants, male and female, to his oldest derk, and 
to his nephew; one hundred pounds a year to the 
latter, and fifty pounds for funeral expenses. 

This was a blow which crushed poor Walsing- 
hain to the earth. In the agony of his disappoint- 
ment he opened his whole soul to his wife ; be 
told of his uncle's strange visit, of the mann^ in 
which he bad discovered his debts, of their last 
interview, and of the money which he had given 
bim. Margaret shed Intter, heart-felt tears at 
this unexpected redtal; she was amazed at the 
knowledge of their debts, at the amount of bor- 
lowed money, but above all, at the discovery that 
ker husband's private resources, and ber own 
f<naD dowiyi were alike dissipated. It was Mk 
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i^paOibg knowledge; but it was then no time ibr 
reproaclies. 

A small portion of Mr. Thompson's parting 
gift had been spent daring the ten happy days at 
Richmond, bnt the remainder she religiously de- 
voted to the purpose for which it had been giyen. 

An illness of some weeks was the first result oi 
Walsingham's disinheritance; and, with his re- 
covery, his nature seemed to have undergone a 
ehange. The powers of his mind were weakened^ 
and, no longer burning with resentment against 
his unde, he heaped only reproach and upbraid- 
ing upon himself. 

The entire management of their affidrs devolved 
upon his wife at this critical juncture, and it was 
arduous in the extreme : clamorous creditors as- 
sailed her on every side ; fearful threats were held 
out; and friends from whom she might have 
hoped for counsel, if not for aid, either stood 
coldly aloof, of presented themselves in the new 
character of urgent claimants. It seemed as if an 
earthquake had opened under her feet, and nothing 
but dismay and ruin was before her. It was not» 
liowever, a time for hopeless lamentation, but for 
decisive action, and she quickly made up her • 
mind as to thehr proper line of conduct. As 80on» 
Oefefon^ as her hnsband't health would bear itv 
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■he proposed her plans to him ; hut day after day 
the poor man put away the idea from him. 
•* When I am stronger," said he, " I will talk of 
these things !" But pitiless creditors would admit 
of no delay, and she again introduced the subject. 

'* I see clearly, dearest husband," said she, " the 
course which it is right for us to take: only allow 
me to guide us. We must part with all these ex- 
pensive things — ^nay, do not shrink from me— 
admit hut once this idea, and your mind will 
he reconciled to it. We must remove quite away 
from this place. We must begin life anew; and, 
please God we can pay all our debts, we shall 
yet do well. The true happiness of life does not 
alone consist in wealth." 

Walsingham groaned aloud, for he could not 
conceive of happiness without wealth. His wife's 
heart bled for him, but she continued to lay down 
her systematic plans of reform. 

" Do not urge me to do any thing in this de« 
testable business," said he, in a voice half of 
petulance, half of distress : ** let me only be ab- 
sent, then you may do what you please." 

Margaret hesitated to reply, and her husband 
went on. 

** I have not the strength of mind which you 
bave; I could not sweep away all the littW 



and embellkliments of life with the 
same indiffi^renoe that you could. If I remained 
widi you I should only be a Idnderance : give me 
a fortnight's time to prepare my mind for this 
frightful change — ^for the &11 from a gentleman's 
to a pauper's ctodition — ^and I will return, prepared 
for whatever arrangements you may have made." 

"But, my love," urged his wife, with the 
greatest gentleness, " this morbid shrinking from 
unpleasant duty is only increasing your own diffi- 
culty. We must all exert ourselves as we have 
nevar done before. We shall be pennylegs when 
all our debts are paid." 

** I know it, I know it!" exclaimed the poor 
man, with an agony of distress which he could no 
longer command: " I am a weak. Worthless in- 
cumbrance on society. I shall bring you all to 
b^gary — ^those dear, dear children I and you, Mar- 
garet!" Walsingham covered his £kce with his 
hands, and wept, ** You cannot conceive," ai 
length he continued, **with your strong, calm 
mind, the extreme misery of mine 1 Do not ask 
me to face all the wretched detail of this needful 
change. I have lived hore as a gentleman, and 
I will not be seen here as a bankrupt." 

^ No, no, not as a bankrupt," said his wife; 
M as an honest man who will pay every fiurthiog 
beoms.** 

b8 
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** I cannot do it," returned he ; ** and, if yo« 
love me, do not require it from me. I wfll go 
but for one fortnight — I care not how sordidly to 
Kve, where ^o one knows me — and in the mean* 
time do just what you please ; I will harden my 
mind for the change, and we will sit down for the 
rest of our days humUed and poor." 

Margaret began to think with her husband, that 
she really was more capable of going through this 
disagreeable business than he was ; and that, in. 
his present state of feeling, it was desirable to 
spare him the annoyance even of its petty details* 
She perceived, too, advantages in his absence ; for 
the very regret with which he would have parted 
with a picture, or some favourite piece of oma* 
mental furniture, would have weakened her own 
resolution. Besides, his health and his mind had 
been sO shaken of late, that the change of air and 
scene would benefit both. He i^ould take Willy^ 
the second child, now six years old, with him — 
he always was happy with his children — and, with 
the boy to occupy his attention, he would have no 
time for melancholy thoughts. 

The next day sXL was ready. Willy was de- 
lighted with the prospect of another visit to the 
country, like that happy time at Richmond, and 
WaLnngham, absolutely refusing to enter again 
upon the subject, gave his wife free permisdon to 
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4o wkatener she thoi:^ht right: and, not ercn 
TOitaring a parting look at any of his possessiontf 
and bulging that in her letters she would not even 
Innt of her progress, unless his presence were 
dl>8olatel7 requisite, nor that she would even hint 
of where she intended them to remove, he and his 
child took the coach to Dorking, designing to 
i^end their time in that delightful neighbourhood. 
He was to write at the end of the first week to 
iheir present home; and, as their fUture one was 
to remain unknown, it was agreed that on that 
evening se'nnight they were to meet punctually' 
at six o'clodL by the great gate of St. Paul's, 
whence Margaret was to conduct them to their 
new habitation. 

How Mrs. Walsingham alone, and without 
counsellors, went through the business of these 
important two weeks, we need not relate at Ml. 
We will only sayy that that elegant new tea-ser- 
vice which had given such displeasure to Mr. 
Thompson, and for which the old, associated as it 
waa with the pleasant memories of Margaret's 
childhood, had been exchanged, was taken back 
by the silversmith, having a considerable allow- 
ance made for use. The Graces too, with another 
group, went back to their unpaid former propri- 
•isri 10 did some of the pictures* Fortunately 
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it wt» well known that WaTiritigfaim w«t a man 
of great taste ; and the oircumstance of his uiicle's 
will having excited some sympathy towaidf him, 
many of his pictuies, and varions articles of v»r^ 
sold for even more than he had given for them. 
The landlord) too^ was not an imieasonableman.^ 
He thought Mrs. Walsin^mm the very paragon of 
women ; — so young and handsome, and yet to m^ 
derstand husiness so well; to have her sensea 
ahout her for everything ; — ^he wish^ aU men had 
as much husiness-knowledge ;— -and yet -i^e was 
quite a lady; could draw, and could play on: tto 
piano like an angel, as he had heard I She was, 
to he sure, one in a thousand! Such was the 
summing up of the good landlord's encomium, aa 
he set out with a proposal to take the fumiinre 
off her hands, together with the house, which he, 
in future, would let furnished. Spte, however, <A 
his admiration for her husiness-talents^ he ex« 
pected to get every thing at a consideral^ veduc-* 
tton, and to make a good bargain for himself; yet 
with these drawbacks idie glac^y assented^ and 
thanked God that this framidalde business had 
been made so easy to her* 

As the house had been fdmished in the.moat 
u n spa rin g manner, she had the opportnnitar of to*^ 
•orving aome of the least valuable arfidatr. widte 
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tbe whole of that stpwed-away, despised old for* 
nitore, which she had brought from her mother's, 
was destined to be again useful. She was not, 
however, forgetful of her husband's sensitiveness 
on the score of elegance ; and some few articles of 
luxury and taste she reserved especially for him. 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE KEW HOME. 

Mrs. Walsikohah, after all, found the result less 
appalling than she expected. When every de- 
mand was satisfied, and unexpensive lodgings 
furnished — ^for she would not venture again upon 
taking a house — ^a smaU surplus would yet remain 
with which to commence their himible house- 
keeping. A mountain's weight seemed at once 
removed from her mind, and she could not resist 
an expression of thankful joy when she wrote to 
her husband, even though it approached the for- 
bidden topic. ^ 

She then took four rooms in the house of a 
respectable working watchmaker at Pentonville. 
Hie place altogether had a vexy reputable aspect; 
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tte window-glass was good, and bri^t as^^ hanik 
eonld make it ; the paint was deani nor even die 
wall-papers inelegant; there was a %ht, well- 
looking staircase, and a priyate door. To her 
judgment the lodgings had much to recommend 
them, and she hoped her husband would feel W) 
insuperable repugnance nor disgust against them. 
"What principally influenced her, however, in the 
choice, was the cheerful, healthful, honest counte- 
nances of the old couple to whom they belonged; 
countenances which bespoke good lives and good 
consciences. 

She had dismissed her three servants on leavin^p 
Highgate, and, hiring a young woman, recom- 
mended by the watchmaker's wife, had her goods 
and chattels removed. Even she could not resist 
a very natural depression of spirits, a sort ot 
weary foreboding of heart, as, with her three ehfl- 
dren, who had questioned her painfully as to these 
strange and melancholy diianges, sbe lay down 
amid the disarrangements and discomforts of her 
half-fbrnished chamber. But with the morning's 
light came better and more hopeful feeling. The 
second week was wearing on, and there was no 
time to be lost. In many eases the very necesdty 
for exertion both of body and mind is our greatest 
Mening; St wafr so idth Mrs. Walsingham. 
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It w»9 a locg time before she coaM aim^ and 
fit things to her own mind, so as to combine com- 
fort and conyenience with some little appearance 
(^ elegance. She herself had now many misgiv- 
ings about the old furniture. Her husband had 
said truly, that it was neither modem nor antique^ 
True it was wdl kept, and, in an old house in the 
country, it would have had a respectable look ; it 
would have done very weli in a country cottage^ 
even ornie, but it certainly was less handsom* 
thitt she had thought. It was bright, to be sure, 
but it was not French polish which had made it 
80 ;— it had been ^tie daily watchfulness of her good 
mother's housewifely care ; and she sighed to think, 
now that it was again come into use, she should 
neither have the time nor the means even to pre« 
serve its present state. The colour of the paper, 
also, in the sitting-room, did not accord with that 
of the only carpet she had been able to bring with 
her I and that, she knew, would annoy her husband : 
again, the windows, bri^ and good as the glass 
was, looked staring and naked, with only their 
white roller-blinds, to an eye accustomed to am- 
ple, well-hung curtains, stained glass, and vene- 
daa blinds. ** Alas!" si^ied she, " what mere 
trifles make it hard to descend into a lower 
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It waS| however, of importance that h.ef tmMm 
band should not be depressed at the first moment^ 
by any litde deficiencies which she could supply, 
or defects which she could remedy. She there* 
fore set hersdf again assiduously to work* A 
drab drugget, bound with crimson, would correct 
the carpet; and a little stand in that comer would 
fill an awkward blank : but the only stand she 
could spare for that purpose was ill-conditioned 
and hopelessly ugly. A crimson cloth, howeyer, 
would not only conceal its defects, but would give 
character and cheerfulness to the room. Full, 
white muslin curtains, too, would sufficiently clothe 
the windows; and, as Walsingham liked ihose in 
their own drawing-room, these she would make 
like them. 

Accordingly she set to work with all the zeal 
which a kind heart and a willing mind give to a 
ready hand; and, after expending about three 
pounds, and working the whole day, with the help 
of Mrs. Knivett, the good woman of the house, 
and her own two little girls, Mary and Grace, who 
threaded all their needles, waxed the thread* 
picked up pins, and ran little errands, had the sa- 
tisfaction of seeing that the effect she desired was 
produced even beyond her hopes. 

A recess at the end of the room had been fitted 
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«p nidi fheltes for books ; but it was enclosed 
with heavy doors, painted in bad taste, to imitate 
different woods; these doors were a great annoy- 
ance to her — to her husband she knew they woiUd 
be. detestable. " If I could only have them away," 
thought she, ** I could fill the shelves with the 
best of the books. Even their dingy gilding 
would look better than those frightful doors, or 
the empty shelves." 

The doOTs were removed, and the shelves filled 
with the best-conditioned and brightest-looking of 
the books, carefully rubbed up, and arranged to 
the best advantage* 

" What a blessing it is to have all these excel- 
lent books," thought she to herself. '* When 
these dear children grow a little older, what de- 
light we shall have in reading them together ! and 
even poor Edward too, how he would enjoy them, 
could he once get over the dingy paper and the 
old-fiishioned types !" 

" It will do ! " exclaimed Margaret, when, aftex 
hitving finished all her little arrangements and im- 
provements, she went out of the room, endeavour- 
ing to make herself a stranger to it, and came in 
again to have a general, and, as it were, a first 
view of the whole I ^' it will do excellently— even 
Sdwttd win fee nothing to dbplease him.*' 
t 
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It was in the same spiriti Tvitih the same atten- 
tion to lier husband's tastes and prejudioesi that 
all her little arrangements were made. 

" Well, you are the very cleverest lady that 
ever I knew!" said good Mrs. Knivett, when, at 
three o'clock on Saturday afternoon, the day whidi 
completed the fortnight, Mrs. Walsingham, who 
had finished all her operations, invited her to take 
a general survey. 

" I think it all looks very nice, Mrs. Knivett," 
she said. 

** Oh, it is like a palace, madam. And see all 
the forecast you have had to hide all' the flaws! 
why, if I did not know where the broken places 
in the walls were, I should never find them out. 
And all this furniture, how finely it has been kept ! 
1 am sure it will be a pleasure to me, at any time 
to lend a helping hand. I love bright furniture ; 
but none of your fine French polish for me. No- 
thing like elbow-grease, madam, for furniture ! " 

Mrs. Walsingham wished it possible that hei 
husband could be of Mrs. Knivett's opinion. 

She was punctual to the moment, at the great 
gate of St. Paul's, but her husband was not there. 
She was not very much surprised, because sht 
knew it so difficult for him to keep an appoint- 
inent. She walked backward and forward in sigfa^ 
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€t liid gate, till two quarters had tolled, and she 
grew uneasy and dispirited. Was he ill? Had 
he fallen into some strange distress, and knew not 
now whence to summon her? And the child, the 
poor child, what would become of him? The idea 
almost made her dizzy. ** Oh, this separation 
has been a wild scheme,'* thought she. '' Per- 
haps it will cost — ^perhaps it has already cost him, 
or both of them, their lives ! '* Her steps grew as 
hurried and bewildered as^er thoughts ; and when, 
at ten minutes before seven, her husband stood 
before her, and little Willy caught hold of her 
dress, she Mt ready to faint. " Thank God," she 
exclaimed, '' that you are comel but, oh, you 
should not have kept me waiting thus ! " 

Walsingham was astonished to find himself 
after his time ; he meant to have been punctual ; 
and WiUy declared that papa had set his watch 
just as they left Dorking, and that they had only 
stopped to look in at the pretty shop-windows 
since they got off the coach at Charing Cross. 

How impossible it was for Walsingham to be 
punctual! Margaret thought that she would not 
have subjected him to the anxiety of mind which 
she had endured, but she did not say so ; and she 
WM distressed to see that he looked pale and out 
cf apiritt. He was to; and this coming back 10 
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wliat he coiuddered degtadfttion^ wai ten&le: and* 
oooLd lie lia^e delayed it, by weeks or months, <» 
eyen years of absence, he would have done it. 
Willy ran talking on with all the eagerness of a 
child, and mingled up Leith Hill, Box Hfll, and 
yellow butterflies, with his delight in the attrac- 
tions of the shop-windows which they passed. 

" And whither are we bound? " at length ai«ked 
Walsingham, as, after walking through St. Martin* 
le-Grand and Aldersgate, they entered Goswell 
Street — ^the first allusion he had made to the sub« 
ject which pressed so heavily on his heart; " whi- 
ther are we bound ? for, to tell you the truth, I 
do not admire the direction: surely we are not to 
live in Islington!" 

" No, love," replied his wife, " but our new 
abode is in Pentonville." 

** Lord bless me ! " exclaimed poor Walsingham, 
with a wretchedness d tone that went to his wife's 
heart 

" Yes, it is true, dear Edward," continued she, 
cheerftdly, and wishing to prepare him for the 
worst — " and we lodge at a watchmaker's." 

Walsingham lit^»lly made a pause, and dropped 
his wife's arm from his. ^* Wdl, Margaret," said 
he, bitterly, ** you have Ixroi^ht us low indeed t 
ball thank Heaven, we eannot fidl much low^." 
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She made no reply, for she was not sore of 
either of these factfr— either that it was iJ^ who 
had hrought them loW| or that they would &11 no 
lower, ^ 

Not another word was spoken, except on indi^ 
ferent subjects ; and, before long, they entered the 
watchmaker's door. 

Walsingbam looked upon himself as a hope- 
lessly degraded man, and he made up his mind to 
take whatever came, without observation. Ac- 
cording to his apprehension, it would be the truest 
philosophy. It therefore was with great disap- 
pointment, if not mortification, that his Yn£e found 
all her little schemes and forethought for his 
indulgence and gratification, either imperceived or 
unappreciated. He did not seem to notice his 
easy chair set invitingly for him, nor his slippers 
and evening coat, which were laid ready ; nor, 
fallen though he thought himself to be, that still 
the dean damask napkin was carefully folded, the 
silver fork still laid for him, and the hot, savoury 
steak served with as much propriety as in the 
days of his prosperity. Or if he did notice these 
things, it was but with the morbid sense that 
this exact observance, which was intended to spare 
his feelings, only harrowed them the more. 

The next momingt his wife, unable logger to 
ft 
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mAvae tiiis eold indifference, and knowbrg ^Skai 
tiieie existed a strong necessity fbt him inanlblly 
to fhee Iiis misfhrtnnes, and rouse himself into ex- 
ertion, gave him the history of the^last fortnight^ 
without disguising the ^utigne she hftd gone 
thronghy or ihd annoyance she had endured. He 
was ahnost perplexed with the very idea. " Yoti 
axe an angel,*' he said, when she had finished! 
^' and you really have . done miracles: but oh, 
Margaret, to think of coming here! — to take 
lodgings at a watchmaker's I When you spoke Sdf 
cheerfully in your letter of the futare, I eipected 
(omelhing better than this«" 

The tears started to her eyes; ''How differ* 
^ntly," she said, '' you and I estimate things. I 
thank the Almighty that we have -such a home 
as thlfl!" ai^ then^ she added, kx^ng round 
with a cheerM countenance,^ *f I do ndt ask you 
to admixe any thing, but tdl me, is it not com- 
ibrtable? See, here is your owiM^air; andlhem 
is your favourite pah* of nymphs — and are tl^y 
not on pretty brackets! and here is your mother's 
picture — hanging in a very good light too :-^you 
«re not without your dd friends ! ^' 

Walsingham heaved a sigh which was very 
much akin to a groan. '* Those few meagre 
TeHcs," at lengtii he said, ** annoy me infinitdy 
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more tihan no vestige whatever. Thej keep the 
past in the mind: when I see them, I know that 
I am fallen r 

" No, Edward," she said, *^ you take a &lse 
view of your drcumstances ; you are not fallen, so 
long as you deserve your own self-respect — so 
long as you have acted honestly and uprightly 
towards your fellow-men 1 Thank God I you 
owe no man a shilling; these few possessions axe 
honestly your own ; and, please Heaven to prolong 
us our health, what should hinder us raisings our- 
selves and our children «bove indigence?'* 

" Lord hless me !'* said he, impatiently, ^ how 
is it to he doive? tiie V6ry power of my mind is 
gone; in the midst of poverty I shall always he 
poor. These very lodgii^ will sink my spirit; 
the sound of that oid woman's voice, and the very 
knowledge of the string of watches striking 
aeiOM the window helow, will distress me foi 
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CHAPTER VII. 

A HOPELESS QUEST. 

TiMB wore on, and Walsmgham, as be said, re- 
mained poor. He solicited ^e assistance of many 
fonner friends — of men, at least, who, in his 
prosperity, had professed themselves his Mends — 
and many were liberal of promises. He was 
flattered with hopes of situations in the Customs^ 
in the India House, in various Insurances Offices, 
and even in the Herald's Office itself; but the 
hope was all that he obtained : and at length, the 
very men who had raised the flEdse hopes, tired of 
his solicitations, began to treat him coldly, and 
then stood altogether aloofl Hehad filled, in the 
meantime, several situations; but some he had 
'thrown up in disgust, and others he lost from his 
very incapacity for business. All this continual 
change, this perpetual disappointment and un- 
success, made him doubtful and distrustful of him* 
self; and he lost, in great measure, his former 
confident, unembarrassed air, which had insured 
infiuence and success in his better days. His 
dress, also, insensibly aoqnued that harsh, napless 



lookvUdkbdongs to the needy man. Tbeveiy 
eonsciousnets of this stealing^n forof diabblaeasi 
depressed him even more painfully than the cool- 
ness and rebuik of his Mends. 

One day, at the commenoement of winter, 
about four years after their eoming to the watch- 
maker's, Walsingham dressed himself in his v^ 
best manner. He was thin and care-worn, with 
hollow cheeks and hollow eyes; and his dark 
hair was thickly sprinkled with gray. It was not 
often, of late, that he had taken extraordinary 
pains with his person; but he was bent this day 
upon doing the yery best for himself. His linen 
was whole, and spotlessly dean ; his hat and coat 
were studiously brushed; his best black stock 
put on with great precision ; his trowsera carefully 
strapped down to his weQ-blacked, but twelve- 
months-old boots; and his dark kid gloves, re*- 
pea^y, but invisibly mended, and fitting as well 
as old gloves might, were heedfuUy drawn on, 
and his shirt-wxistbands made visible just half an 
inch beyond the cuff of his coat. It would have 
been evident to any one that he had some im- 
portant business in view. He had. He was 
going to pfesent himsdf before a bank-director, 
irhose adveitiaement in the Jimef he had answered. 
iOd whose reply had now invited him to an 
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interview. Poor fellow! twenty otSiers hedim 
himself liad recdved a similaT reply ; and the one* 
and-twenty hoping and fearing candidates met in 
the same apartment, each in a short time after the 
other. Walsingham ^anced round in dismay. 
Each one was eydng the rest with inquisitive and 
envious glances, as if each thought the o/hers 
interlopers who would come between himselif and 
the desired good. Scarcely a word was said, but 
each tried to look perfectly at ease ; some whist- 
ling, some humming a tune, some walking quickly 
about, and others looking through the windows. 
There was a rush whenever the door opened, for 
admittance, each eager to get precedence ; for on 
that precedence success might depend. Some 
kind of regulation, however, was acted upon in the 
admission, and Walsingham's turn came among 
the latest. But he felt no immediate reason to be 
dissatisfied with the interview granted him; he 
was left in uncertainty, it is true, but his name^ 
age, and rendence, were noted down in a book, 
and he was desired to call at ten the day after the 
morrow. 

Waldn^iam, as we have said, was kept waiting 
a long time. He stood four hours in a large cold 
loom ; the streets were wet through which he hisid 
WaBEtd, and Ids boots were not the best in ihs 
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woild: add to this, a drizzlii^^ rain had come on 
in his walk; and lie liadnot been long in waiting 
before be felt a chilly, comfortless sensation come 
over him. Bnt the hope, hoi^ever vague, which 
had been ezdted in his breast, dismissed any 
anxious thought about himself, and he went home 
to cheer them with the hope that he might per- 
haps get a situation of two hundred pounds a year. 

The next morning he felt very unwell ; but he 
had forgotten the large cold room, and the misty 
wn, and only wondered what could be amiss with 
him; «nd when his wife urged him to take some- 
thing warm and go to bed^ he laughed away her 
anxieties, quite unwilling to yield to any indispo- 
sition which might confine him for a moment. 

The next day he dressed himself with the same 
scrupulous care, and punctually presented him- 
self. Poor WalsinghamI that once he was five 
minutes before his time! After a delay of two 
hours he was admitted, and was told by the gen- 
tleman he had formerly seen, that there were others 
beside himself to be consulted; that he had fiuled 
to see them, and that it must still stand over. 

Walsingham inquired when he should call again. 

" Oh," replied the other, carelessly, " in two or 
three days : or, stay, we have your address ; if w« 
decide in your flEivour, you shall hear firom us.** 



His hqaes gnnk; but be zeqncsUd that he 
might hear sooBt as he iras naturally very an- 
zious^ The gentleman looked at him as if he 
thought his request Tery imp ertinent, and r^lied^ 
** that if their decision were fayourable, of ^nrse 
he would hear I but his opinion was, t&at it would 
not be so." 

Walsingham would have asked if any thing had 
prepossessed the gentleman un&vourably towards 
bim-^for at that moment he was very humble-— but 
the other motioned to the door* Walsingham 
went outy and, regardless of who might see him, 
or what might be thougbtof hkn, absolutely wept 
as he walked bomeward* 

That was the last time he walked in tbe streets 
of London. The severe cold which he had taken, 
and which be had concealed from his wife, settled 
upon his lungs; and an illness followed which 
confined him to his bed through tbe winter. He had 
scarcely recovered in the spring, when a paralytie 
stroke took tbe use of bis left side, and reduced 
him in a great measure to helplessness. In pro- 
cess of time, however, he recovered his health 
sufficiently to be aiUe to write ; and, for upwards 
of twelve months, be was employed in copying 
IbHos f:>r lawyers. He became very expert in 
tUt tasineesy and m^ have practised it nittdi 



klg^ luid Bot tiie dose ccmfixMnnent igda 
lirotig^t an illness which in the end became .oon«t 
finned consumption. 

Houses had been bnUt^ right and left^ round 
^ watchmaker's at Pentonville, and the situation 
became everyday less desirable. The watchmaker 
himself died> and» as his wife intended to reside 
with her married daughter in the country,- the 
little establi^ment was broken up. 

Mrs. Walsingham then took tiie little house in 
-^—^-.Stareet^ opposite Miss Poinden*8» and the 
xemoTal took place, of "v^eh Miss Barbara Poin- 
den spoke in our opening chapter. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

ITBW CHABACTEES. 

But it is time we introduced the children of the 
Walfringhams more fully to our readers; and these 
children, at the time the fjEunily left tiie watcb* 
nailer's, were, as Miss Barbara oonectly staled, 
jQ^re in numW, At the time they: left High^ 
gMbAejccHuristedbutoffiHir. AfitdfiseenecKr 
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two shall make our young readers acquainted witk 
uieni* 

" Willy," said Mary, the eldest girl, takmg her 
brother by the hand, the first evening of his arrival 
at the watchmaker's, ** you must come with me^ 
and be quite still. We don't live at Highgate now, 
you see, but we have such pretty Htde rooms 
here ; and I've been mamma's maid, for Kitty's 
gone, and so is cook, and Betsy, and we have only 
Rebecca: Rebecca is the new maid; but I am sure 
you will like her. And this is Grace's and my 
room ; and little Jack is to sleep in the crib beside 
us; and I am to dress Jack, and help Grace to 
dress herself— only mamma washes Jack all over 
at night." 

** I don't like this room at all," interrupted 
Willy. It is not half as pretty as that at High- 
gate; nor halfasprettyasour's at Dorking. Oh, 
it was so pleasant at Dorking ! I wish you and 
Grace could go. And Box Hill is so h^h, and 
so is Leith Hill: and there are butterflies, and 
box-trees as big as houses!" 

<* Butterflies as big as houses, Willy?" asked 
Grace, who had come softly into the chamber. 

"No," replied Willy, indignantly, "box-trees 
as big as houses; and such butterflies!" And 
Wiily then tmburdened his mind of some of ihft 
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pmi-iip ddiglits of the Dorking sojonni ; and tbt 
lecond mention of the pretty chamber then xe« 
called the one in which they stood. 

** NoW| Grace/' asked he, " do you call this a 
pretty room?" 

" No, I am sure I do not," replied Grace ; " the 
window is not straight, and there is nothing but 
backs of houses to be seen from it ; and I don't 
like the paper; and there are no pictures; and 
the chimney-piece is only wood. I don't like it 
at all." 

" But, Grace," interrupted Mary, " you must 
not say so— you nmst like it. Mamma told 
me something that convinced me that we 
must be contented ; and we must not find fiiult ; 
and we must do everything for ourselves — ^much 
more than we did at Highgate; and we must 
help one another, and love one another," said she, 
putting her aims affectionately round the neck of 
each. " Oh, mamma told me something that 
made me cry so!" 

** I know what it was," said Grace; ** I heard 
cook say that we were not as rich as we had been. 
Oh! Willy," continued she, in an earnest and 
sozrowftd voice, '' all the pictures are gone, and 
the casts, and tlie jnarble table, and the or-mobi 
Uunpflf and the piano; I am so very sonyt" ^ 
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WSljwm cmdbfimdeid by iMt sMi^d fntffil- 
geneOk ** And so we are tx> l!i^ here, iOieti^ve* 
marked he, after a pause of a fbw mon^nts'; 
^* then I know now what made poor papa so sorry 
when we were at Dorking ; he was not half as 
meity as he was at Richmond, and yet Box Hill 
mid Leith Hill, and Denbies, and ]>eepdene, and 
N(nbnry Park, are a great deal prettier than all 
Bichmond." 

« Yes, Wmy," raid Mary, who felt herself to 
be fall of experience, *^ mamma says we are never 
to complain of anything before papa, nor to say 
that it is not as nice as'Highgate; for, thougli it 
may be true, it wonld do no good, and only dis- 
tress poor papa. Now, yon must remember, both 
of you; and I am sure we idiall be ir^ry hs^py 
here, for there are very pretty walkil.'^ 

" Yes, tint there are," said Grace, « for I went 
mxt with Eebecoa and Jack, and It is pleasant, 
though it is not like H^hgate." 

** And then," chimed in Mary, ^'Vbcn. Knivdtt 
it tach a nice old lady." 

** M». Kniwtt?" asked IWHy. 

« Yes," said Oraoe, " Mrs. Knivett Uv^ at Mb 

lunse, only yon don't know h^t; and she is Wf 

good-natnied; and Ihe kioks veiy Hke an old 

^pictiue otk aBimdi^, for she welM Huciif ataiqr 
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Bttib temiAt, and a Uadt silk dotkf and su^ a 
handsome, old-flishioned gown. She is verj 
good-natured; do you know, she gave Jack some 
Inead and honey, and Grace some such nice 
apple-mannalade. And then old Mr. Knivett— 
he makes watches down in the parlour^Hsits sing* 
ing all day long; and he works with sudi pretty 
little tools." 

" I think, WDly," said Mary, " you would like 
to he a watchmaker — and then you would get 
some mcmey— mamma's watch was worth fifteen 
guineas." 

" Oh, Willy, do you know," whispered Orace, 
« mamma has parted with her watch; it was 
packed up with her gold chain, and all those 
pretty rings and hrooohes; and the necklace and 
the cross, Willy, are aU gone." 

** Don't say a word ahout it," said Mary ; 
** mamma cried very much when she packed up 
the hox; and when I told her she had promised 
me the necklace when I grew a woman, it only 
made her cry moije — so don't say a word about it." 

'* And, Willy," said Grace, *^ never ask mam- 
ma what time it is by her watch. I will teadi 
yon the dock, for, do you know, Mr. Knivett 
t«ii§^ me since I came here." 

^ And where am I to sleep ?" asked UnUy, 
o9 



m mnr eHAftAciiM. 

After ite tliiee liad temai»e3^in dl^eoibl tome 
tmac. 

^ Ycm sleep in papa and manmia's Tooin, in the 
nursery Fr^eh bed; and, you nrasi know,^ sail 
Marys " tihat Grace and I liemmed the ends of 
your curtains our own selves,** 

The duldren said trolyy that ihey must learn to 
do everything for themselves, for, a ^S&l' (MLi 
l)eing bom in l^e fii^st twelvemonth of thdr Re- 
sidence «t PentonviUe, nei&er MJrs. Waliin^adi 
nor Rebecca had time t6 spare fer Waiting od 
them. But this was no disadvantage to them) 
they gained self-dependence, and the <ionstknt 
iatcrehange of little good offices only inicreas^ 
their affisction for ^adi btiier; 

The great cause of anxiety to their moih^ wai 
the little chance there seemed of giving them 
creation — ^that part of education, at leli^st, which 
is gidned at school. But what will not ikffi^tibtt 
imd necesdty adiieve? Theur niother undertook 
their education hesrself. Her own A^ool-bodkA 
were looked up-^lessons learned and repeated-^ 
copies set and sums done — and even history takd 
travel read and ex|^ained, to the infinite amaze- 
ment of good Mrs» Knivett, who seemed to takri 
a livelier interest in the domestic BxnagemeskU of 
the tuaSfy tiian Wakii^ham himsdfi 'vHtdy dSa- 
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fMtbd and ielf^absorbed, had but litde interest & 
anything. 

After his paralytic attach when he was wholly 
toiled to their room, and the returns even of 
his former precarious labour were so seriously 
diminished, his wife found it necessary that she 
also should add to the fsEonily resonrces. What 
was there for her to do but needlework — tbftt 
most unproduetive of aQ employment ? Nothing. 
And needlework, accordingly, she did. She 
hired herself to a ready-made linen warehouse^ 
and, whHe she was occupied in the education (^ 
her children, plied her busy needle incessantly. 

Let it not, however, be supposed, ^at all this 
was done without exertion and fatigue, both of 
body and mind. The imparting instrucdoti, even 
to the quickest and most docile of children, is 
severe labour; and when to this was added the 
necessity of assiduously attending to a sedentaiy 
and didl occupation, the extent of her prdse- 
Worthy efforts and endmrance may be understood^ 
Margaret Walidngham was a heroine in the best 
Sense of the word ; still her spirits often sai^, and 
she felt bodily exhaustion that almost amounted 
to illness; but that energy of tnind, and diat 
ttiengtii 6f mond principle, idiich, comlnned, pro* 
Aloe di6 tmeit heroinn, in ^ Veiy moment 0' 
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dfUtpotAfSkcf brought hope, and nerved her lor 
fbrther and even greater exertion. 

Wakmgham's long confinement and increatsng 
Illness made him fretful and wayward; and, wh^ 
It was necessary for the family to remove from 
PentomoUe, he insisted upon their taking a house, 
though it might be ever so small, in preference to 
lodgings; for poor Mrs. Knivett's cracked voice, 
and the string of Watches in the window below» 
had never ceased to annoy him. The small house, 

therefore, in Street was taken, and he was 

removed thither in a sedan-chair, as Miss Barbara 
Poinden had said. 

Tlie furniture had been mostly removed the 
day before, but his chamber was the only room in 
a state of preparation ; into it he was carried, and 
placed in his easy chair. 

" Now, let that hideous pair of nym;^ be car- 
ried out of my sight," were his first words, as he 
saw Orace put them on the brackets which had 
been fixed in the wall; ** I have seen those things 
before me for the last five years; every fold of 
their drapery is disgusting to me; they recall 
nothing but unpleasant thoughts!" Grace stood 
rebuked, and, taking down the unfortunate casts, 
irliich to h^ taste were exquisitely beautifbl— the 
only beautiful things in the hotise— she caniei 



mW eHARACTBVS. w 

"Ikm into her own chamber, inteiidhig, id&i her 
mothier^s permission, to keep them there. 

The family was soon settled in their little do- 
micile, and things took that dnll tontine, in one 
week's time, which might continue for years. 
Walsingham's chamber was the first floor fiont**^ 
the airiest and most cheerful room in the house. 
There was little prospect of his ever leading t^s 
diamber, except for his last home. Here Mrs. 
Walsingham generally sate at her never-ceasing 
work. The three elder children came in and out ; 
but Grace, who was on many accounts her Other's 
fitvourite, was more frequently there than any of 
the others. The two eldest were the habitiudly 
nseM members of the £Euni]y; Mary was the 
housekeeper, and Willy the man-Of-all-work. 
The two youngest, Jack and little Margaret, who, 
the latter, at least, had been bom, as it were, to 
tileir present fortunes, and who had no remem- 
brance of better days wherewith to gloom the 
present^who had never had nursery-maids, nor 
any expensive indulgences whatever — ^were two 
bdd-sj^ted, robust children, fhll of health and 
animal spirits, which nothing but the fear of dis- 
turbing th^ fitther could repress; they, there- 
fine, were but B^dom the companions of the poor 

( llllWBd. 
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'CkM)!! Miss Barbara, over the way, puzdedhcf* 
self prodigiously to kaow exactly how the £uaakj 
managed matters. Mrs. Walsingham's day mi^t 
be said to begin at nine o'clock at night. At that 
hour her husband had his supper, and settled 
down for sudi rest as he might get — ^e softly 
stealing to the little 8o£Ei-bed in his chamber 
towards twelve, or later. After her husband was 
left for tiie night, she b^;an her house-work, at 
first alone, but, by degrees, Mary and Willy insi- 
nuated themselves into a particq>ation of aH the 
duties and burdens of the little household; and 
then it was much more quickly dispatched, every* 
thing being left peifeotly dean over night, and 
the fires ready laid for lighting next mOTning. 
Mrs. Walsingham was not ashamed of the j)er*> 
formance of any duty, however humble ; yet ^ 
had a sense of self-rei^ect— -call it pride, if you 
l^ease — ^whidi made her unwilling to be seen by 
ho: neighbours employed in her more meniid 
offices. Hence her street-door was so miracu* 
lously cleaned. This was for some tune her early 
morning work, for it was no use cleaning it x>ver 
night. Mary was willing to und^take it, but the 
good mother, who saw her dau^ter growing tali 
and ccmiely for her years, would not thus expoat 
hfir to the uotiee of early passers by, <v «vm <tf 
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, and it remained, for long, the most nn* 
pleasant part of her household work. At length 
William insisted upon undertaking it himself. 

" But, my dear," said his mother<» ** it is not 
quite the proper work for a hoy.** 

** Never mind that," said he, ** I shall he useful 
to you; and, besides, ■ " He did not know 
exactly what he meant to say besides ; and his 
mother urged that, with his bad cough, it was not 
right for him — there was so strong a draft at the 
door, and the mornings were so cold. 

"As to that," said William, " Til manage^ 
and I shall dean the knives and shoes, and I shall 
begin to do a great many more things than I have 
yet done, for I don't like to see your hands and 
Mary's get so hard." 

His mother kissed him with unfeigned affection, 
and, from that day forth, William, true to his 
word, cleaned the street-door. It would, indeed, 
have touched the kind heart of Miss Barbara 
Poinden, had she seen the thin, pale-faced boy, 
with his wooUen comforter tied round his neck, 
and his old cap on, cleaning the steps and rubbing 
the knocker; or, had poor Walsingham, in the 
room above, only known or thought of all that 
lui fiunily were reduced to, it would have made 
kb iiek-bed more uneasy than ever^ if not have 
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drfren him to his graye at onoe. AIL 4aj ]ong«< 
after Mrs. Walsingham had arranged wli& Mary 
the jfrugal fEomly-dmnery and prepared hersdf the 
choice morsel for her hoshand's eating, she sat at 
her unceasing needlework* 

** That's heautifully fine linen,'* said Walsing- 
ham, one day to his wife, as she stood at his hed- 
side, gathering the sleeve oi a shirt; "hut why 
do you make up such for me? — why, indeed, 
make any, for I shall not need them long ? " 

** My love," replied his wife, astonished at his 
words-— for though she had never told him that die 
was compelled to do neecQework, yet, as she had 
done it for the last three years, she had supposed 
him aware of the &ct— >'' these are not for you.*' 

** Good Heavens! " exclaimed the poor man, all 
at once perceiving the truth; ** and you are re* 
duoedtothis!" 

" We none of us compkin, dear Edward," she 
replied, " and to us it is no hardship." 

Walsingham turned his &ce to the ^ow and 
wept: it was, to his mind, another and an tmez- 
pected proof of his Emily's degrada^n. 
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THI TWSLFTH HOUK. 

€htAcs, as we have said, was her lather's fiiYoviftib 
She was now nearly twelve— of a pensive coua* 
tenance, delicate figure, and soft, gentle mannenu 
In many respects she greatly resembled her father; 
she had Ihe same love of elegance, the same tastes, 
and the same irritable temperament. She had 
always shrank firom the performance of the com- 
mon household duties, and she had been spared it 
by her elder brother and sister. Having thus 
much more leisure than either of them, she de- 
voted herself principally to waiting on her father, 
of whom she was extremely fond, and in reading 
to him. The dingy paper and the old-fashioned 
type did not o£^d him, as the words came to his 
ear through the sweet voice of his daughter ; and 
thus many hours of every day were most profit- 
ably and agreeably spent. 

** And what has become of those two young 
xogoes?" asked the father, on one of those very 
dtyt of which Miss Barbara spoke, when he sate 

B 
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in his easy chair; " I have not seen them te 
weeksy nor scarcely heard them for days." 
" They are down stairs/' said Grace. 
** Why do they never come to see me?" asked 
he, half peevishly; ** I shall be entirely forgotten 
at this rate." 

'* They were* too noisy the last time tiiey weie 
up," said the mother. 

'* Oh yes»" replied Walsingham, ** I remembeff 
and I was very angry — ^but let them come up 
now." 

Grace ran down, eager to convey to the little 
excommunicated ones what she knew would be 
joyful tidings. 

'* Father wants to see you, dears," said Grace, 
as she entered the little back-parlour, in which 
they were busily pla3ang at riding to market on a 
broken chair ; for Jack, though he was turned nine 
years old, liked that play best which had most 
fun in it. 

Down jumped they, overjoyed at the news, 
and, leaping up stairs, without waiting for Graee to 
look at them, rushed into their father's chamber. 
They had coarse pinafores on, and old shoes; 
•wldf rough-looking hair, though it had been 
smooth enough in the morning; and their hands 
and fiices were very &r from dean. They 
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kid been playii^ in a room without a fire« and, 
ihauf^ their blood was warm with exercise, their 
red bands and cheeks looked coarse and cold. 
Poor Walsingham's heart had been full of affec- 
tion, but this sudden vision of robust childhood 
shocked him; and, holding up his feeble riG;ht 
hand with a motion of disgust, and closing his 
eyes, he exclaimed, ^'Oh, Margaret, how like 
common children they are grown — I cannot bear 
to see them!** 

The poor children, who felt that they had dis- 
pleased tbeir father, though they knew not how, 
slunk out of the chamber, and stood outside the 
door silent and bewildered. Mrs. Walsingham 
looked at her husband, the tears starting to her 
eyes, but said nothing. The silent reproof, how- 
ever, went to his heart. 

*' Margaret,** said he the next day, taking her 
band affectionately, ** it is only by very slow de- 
grees that I shall ever gain wisdom. Thank God, 
however, these last few hours have taught me 
more than years. I have taken a review of my 
life: I have seen the duties I have neglected — 
tbe advantages I have wasted — ^the blessings I 
have thrown away! I have been an unworthy 
husband, and a negligent father; but, please Hea- 
ven to strengthen me in the performance of dudes, 
eien at the eleventh hour I will not fail you." 
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His wife wept; and, tihougli slie could not 
blame her husband as he blamed himself she 
blessed God, on her bended knees, for all the 
mercies he had bestowed upon them; among 
which she emphatically numbered her husband's 
prolonged days: and she prayed, that whatever 
his pious wishes and desires might be, that the 
Almighty would enable him to perform them. 

That morning was as a sabbath of the heart 
The blessing of Heaven was assuredly on that 
home of humble virtue. 

The two little children were again admitted to 
&e!r father's room. It is true that Ghrace washed 
them, put on their Sunday dresses, and, with 
smoothly-combed locks, sent them in, hand in 
hand. ** You should not have done this, Grace," 
said he, mildly; <Mt is the severest of reproofk, 
and I hardly needed it." Grace felt the truth of 
her father's remark, and wondered at her own 
dulness. 

" How I love father," said Jack, as he went 
down stairs again. 

*' I wish he would get well," said Margaret* 

Mary shook her head, and the tears were in 
her eyes. , 

" Why are you crying, Mary?" asked Jack. 

" Poor dear Mtiia" said Mary, •« will nervr 
be any bettor," 
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Taek and Margaret cried too. ** But what casi 
we do for him? " asked the little girl. 

** Be good, quiet children," replied their sister; 
** learn some pretty verses to say to him, and 
mind to have dean hands and faces when you go 
up stairs, fen: &ther cannot hear to see you dirty." 

*< Oh yes," said Jack, in whom it was an act of 
virtue to he clean ; " and we won't play at fish- 
women any more." 

Walsingham did not feel that he could he very 
useful to Mary. She had no particular tastes; 
her characteristics were strong good sense, per- 
fect disinterestedness, and keen, quick under- 
standing. Whatever she had read she had trea- 
sured up and comprehended; and whatever die 
did, she did well. The management of the house, 
as we have said, entirely devolved upon her; and 
it was a mystery how one so perpetually occupied 
with undignified duties had found time to acquire 
so much. To William and Grace, however, the 
&ther could he essentially usefid in many ways. 

It was a touching sight to see the poor invalid 
propped up in his hed, feehle as he was, in the 
intervals of his harassing cough teaching William 
his Latin grammar, or instructing him in mathe- 
matics ; or even teaching the little ones their ele- 
laentary lessons and going through a column of 
h8 
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oommon spelling, when die papU was torwitd^y 
dolli with a patience and propriety tha^ east kk 
wife's fonner efforts entirely into the shade. 

** And have you bo drawing to show me, 
Grace?" asked he one day, after she had read an 
Italian lesson. Chrace hesitated. 

" What were yon doing yesterday? Your mo« 
ther said you were drawing." 

" Yes, father, hut ** 

" But what? Let me see what you were do- 
ing,'* added he, with an earnestness that hrought 
on his cough with terrihle violence. Poor Grace 
thought that she was the cause of this, and ran 
instantly to fetch her drawing. Her father, how- 
ever, was too much exhausted to give any further 
lessons that day. 

Next morning Grace went sc^y to his bed« 
and, kissing him tenderly, " Dearest fctther," she 
■aid, " I did not wish to show you the drawings 
yesterday, hecause I thought you might not like 
the suhjects ; hut, however, here they are." And, 
half hesitating still, she held up two chalk draw- 
ings of the nymphs which he had ordered from 
his chamher. *^ I have heen very long over 
them, and I only finished them the day hefore 
yesterday." 

** Ah!'* laid Walsingham, moumftdly, after hi 
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bad examined diem for some time, ''if it wotild 
only please Heayen to prolong my life, what plea- 
sure we two might have together! ** 

From this day forward Gbrace received drawing 
lessons from her feiher, whenever he was able to 
give them. 

The discarded casts were again placed on their 
brackets, or on a stand, as best suited the student; 
and, now in one position, and now in another, 
they were copied over and over, until Grace be- 
came even more ^miliar with every fold than her 
{Either had been* 

Mrs* Walsingham had said, in the early time of 
their misfortunes, that happiness was not entirely 
dependent on wealth. The truth of this assertion 
was proved; and her husband himself, whose 
memory was painfully alive* to every drcumstanoe 
of the past, was the first to remind her of her own 
words. 

The time of separation, however, was drawing 
near: Latin, mathematics, Italian, and drawing, 
were studied only at irregular times, and with 
longer intervals. At length the physician, who 
had had his stated times for calling, was summoned 
suddenly, owing to Walsingham*s increased ill- 
ness; and he announced that, in all probabi]ity» 
a few days would terminate the poor invalid's 
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waSadng. He was right. Wakingham died but 
tiro days after this opmion was given. 

How like a good Samaritan would Miss Poin- 
den have seemed to the stricken heart of poor 
Mrs. Walsin^am, had she sent in Martha with 
her compliments and offers of neighbourly service ; 
fcr on that very morning, for the first time, Mar- 
garet Walsingham felt h(^elessly forlorn f 

But ** God tempers the wind to the shorn 
lamb ;*' and the widow soon ceased to mourn as 
one that refiised to be comforted. 



CHAPTER X. 

NBW FB08PXCTS. 

Bt the death ^f Walsingham his &mily was de* 
prived of the only certain income which diey had 
possessed for several years; but their industry, 
their combmed ^forts and affections, and their 
good economy, that sorest of all alchemy, were 
kit; with this joint stock the mother lodked to 
the fiitiire witii an anxious, it is true, but an un- 
tfmayed heart. The last quarterly payment had 



ken leedred only two weeks before poor Waldng* 
kam's death, and they had punctually been paid 
the bequeathed fifty pounds for his funeral ex- 
penses* 

It was with an unexpressed, but a general 
sentiment of still doser-drawn affection, that the 
little family group gathered roimd tiieir fire on the 
mournful eyening of the funeral. The tea was 
almost silently taken, even by the younger 
branches of the fiimily ; and, as liiey sate in a still 
prolonged silence, now and then a sob might be 
heard from some heart whose sorrow was too 
f trong to be repressed. 

Mrs. Walsingham was die first to make an 
effort at dispelling the general gloom, although 
her own heart at the time felt an unwonted de- 
pression. " My children," she said, '*^it has 
pleased God to afflict us ; but it is not his will 
that we should sink under any affliction. Years 
of experience have proved to me, that no dispen- 
sation comes firom his hand witboutits full freight 
of mercies. ** We have lost a dear friend** — and 
here tbe widow's voice fiJtered — "or rather, I 
should say," she continued, " (lie Almighty has 
taken him to his rest; and we are left, my child^ 
leUf but not without sufficiient blessings : we have 
Iwaitli, united aSeetions, aid various fooultiMt 
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mif as I trasti b^ore Ged and man, dear eott- 
idenoea ! How, then, slioiild we utter a complaiiili 
or why should we be cast down?*' 

" But what can we do?" asked William ; " how 
can we help you?" 

<< We can do many things," said Mary, hope- 
folly; ** whatever motheor determines upon doing) 
we shall find many ways of hel^ong her." 

" Now I can run up and down stairs, without 
fearing to make a noise," said Jade, dieerfully; 
** 111 carry up the coal and water, for I am a deal 
stronger than you, William." 

"Ah!" remarked poor Grace, with a fidtering 
Toiee, " there will need no more coal up stairs 
now!" 

" My plans, dear children," said Mrs. Walsing- 
ham, " are these, and I make you all c(mfidants 
in them; because fiom all of you, for the pre- 
sent at least, I shall need co-operation. I shaU 
open a small haberdasher's shop." 

" A shop !" repeated the elder ones. 

" I formed thb plan," continued she, ** long 
since, in antidpation of the event whidi it has 
pleased Heaven should now take place. There ii 
at the comer of Street, which is a good 

thorough&re, and leads to the Park| a small shop 
aowtobelet ThatI intend to take. Wemwl 
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te Toy hmnlile at first, and contented wKii very 
■nail things, for my capital would seem absurd to 
tradesmen generally ; but I remember the widow's 
mite, and the widow's oil, and I am not discou- 
raged." 

A knock at the door interrupted a re-discussion 
of the shop-keeping scheme the next morning, 
as Mrs. Walsingham and her two eldest girls 
were employed oyer a set of shirts, which had 
been interrupted by Walsingham's death. William 
Imrried the last of the break^uit things, which he 
had been washing, into the cupboard, and ran to 
the door. It was the good physician who had 
attended his father. Widiout the ceremony of an 
apology, or any circuitous introduction — for Dr. 
Elliot had never a moment to spare — ^he began 
with the occasion of his calL He wished to know 
if there were any way in which he could assist 
them. In a very few words Mrs. Walsingham 
stated her plans, and her wish to retain the assist- 
ance of her three elder children. ** Very good, 
very good," said the physician; *' quite right, 
Mrs. Walsingham." 

** For my youngest boy," said she, half hesi- 
tating— 

«' What! the fine litde fellow with die black 
iMor," said he, facing round, as if ezpecthng to 
llndhinu 



*<Te8,**8here]^ied; *< there ajre» dr, many g^ 
isstitations in Londoiiy where he would recdTe a 
hetter education than I hare any chance of giving 
him at present.'* 

" Yes, yes; to he aure," said the physiciani 
** a hoy like that deserves a good education; I'll 
see what I can do for him. And as to this shop- 
keepnig scheme of yours— -you'll pardon moj hut 
some capital is needed." 

Poor Mrs. Walsingham, free from false shame as 
she was, felt some hesitation in mentioning the 
amount of her capital, and a slight colour passed 
over her cheek. 

" If, my good lady/' continued ike physicianf 
** one or two hundred pounds would he usefiil 
to you, have no.reluctanoe in asking it from me.'* 

** Oh sir!" said she, '* I would not venture to 
horrow sums as large as those; hut if I should 
need assistance, I will not frirget that God has 
sent me a friend." 

** AU perfectly right," responded the Doctor, as 
if he had heen hearing the effect of a prescription ; 
and, giving his hand, and hurrying away, at the 
same moment, in three seconds mcnre he was 
driving down the street. 

'* The last of their goods are gone now,** said 
Miss Baihara Poinden, ahout a fortnight after the 
above conversation; ** and very dean, respectaUe 



gooii diey are, tlunigli old-fiishioned. And now 
there goes Mrs. Walsingham — ^poor woman, how 
respectable she looks in her mourning — and that 
pale-faced boy too— she has put the key in her 
pocket — ^they will sle^ to-night at their new house« 
Bless me, what a deal I think about those people, 
and never spoke one word to them in all my life 1" 

** Whether you speak to them or not," said her 
sister, ** you speak enougb of them." 

" But, did I tell you," asked Miss Barbara, 
not . perceiving that her sister's remark was in- 
tended for a reproof '^ that the second boy has 
actually got the Blue-coat School dress on ? I pro- 
test, I didn't know him at fir^ for all his beautiful 
black hair, you know, sister, is cut off— they make 
those boys such fidghtsl And he looked half 
ashamed of his yellow stockings ; I declare I was 
quite Sony for him; and he thrust his hand into his 
sister's when they went out yesterday — ^no, it 
was the day before yesterday — ^as if he wanted 
somebody to countenance him, and make him feel 
that he was himself; and yet he's a fine, bold lad, 
with ten times the spirit of his brother. That 
boy wOl go off in a consumption, it's my opinion, 
and, if I were his mother, he should wear flannel 
^m bis chest" 

«i Martha says," ^[ain began Miss Barbara, 

X 
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after she bad knil three rows c^ilielroraitedsliaw^ 
which was lihen occnpying her, '* that they hava 
^ened a shop — a Htde haberdasher's shop — some^ 
where in ' Street. I think, sister, we mi^t 

be a few shiQmgs in Ibeir way now and then; 
j^ns and needles, and stay-laces, and bnttons, and, 
sewing-cotton, are articles idways in demand/' 

** We are yery wdil served at Yenables's, " re- 
plied Miss Poinden ; '* and articles bought from 
those little shops are always inferior." 

** Ah!" sighed Miss Barbara, fearing witbia 
herself that *8he had no chuiee with her sister, *^ if 
everybody reasoned so, what would become of Ibe 
small shop-keepers ?" 

" Thank Heaven !" returned Miss Poin^n, 
^^ that I am not a small shopkeeper, and» there- 
fore, it is no concern of mine." 

The little sbo]t> at tbe com^ of ■ Street 

was to be opened on the following Monday. 
Mrs. Walsingham's capital amounted to seven-and 
tidrty pounds; and ten pounds she borrowed 
from Dr. Elliot, but not until ^e had found that 
her seven-and-thirty would* be entirely consumed 
in the purchase of her little stock, for all of whidi 
the paid ready money. 

The little shop was neat and clean, and dieer^ 
W^looking to begin with; there was altogether a 
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iMppj IokAl abont it, even l)efore Ae goods w«ie 
put in it ; and the physiognomy even of ft 8lk>p is 
of some importance. How busy eadi member of 
the &mily was in arranging every thing in its pro- 
per place ; — the neatiy-tied*up packets of gloves — 
no great quantity of them, we con£^s ; the stock- 
ings, the mits, the varions woollen wares of divers 
colours; the crewds, the worsteds, the wool; 
tibe compartmented drawers of sewing-cotton, 
white and coloured; the buttons, tiie wire, tiie 
thread, the tape, the pins and needles, and all the 
thousand multifarious articles of the haberdasher's 
ware. There was a glass-case with its small stote 
of cutlery, in one part, and a ifew dolls, wax and 
composition, in the other. 

The shop made no great show after all ; but a 
world of thought and care was expended over it. 
William rubbed and polished the wood-work, and 
deaned the windows, and left not an atom of dust 
in any comer; Grace arranged the colours of the 
wools and netting-silks, so as to produce the best 
e£Eect, and then ^^e sate down with her sister and 
mother, for tiiree whole days, before the ^bap was 
cpened, to assist ibem in stitchmg gentiemen's 
cdOagtBf In mddng stodu^ and in kniltii^ some 
doMD woolkn i^j^oaps and eomforters, littta 
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•oeksi and mitsi lAich, as autumn Iiad act i&i 
they ihouglit m^t be attractiTe. 

At last tl^ Saturday mgHt came, ^rMdi oon- 
duded thdr labours. The shop was to be opened 
on die Monday morning; and, for the first time 
fat several years, die mother and ber five children 
went altogether to church. It was an anxious 
Sunday to all (be elder m^nbers of the family; 
the mother herself felt more anxious than die 
chose to avow; and she did not sleep that night 
without putting up a prayer to the Almighty, that 
be would be pleased to bless these her humbte 
but honest endeavours. 

"William was up before it was light He passed 
first into the little shop, to see (bat all was right; 
be lit the ready-laid kitdien fire, cleaned the 
shoes, and tben opened the shop-shutters, wbidi 
was to be his business. He was, in &ct, to be 
porter, errand-boy, youngest ap^nrentice, and bead- 
dexkf all in one. There was no customer before 
break&st; and, vrbdle Ibat meal was dispatching 
in ike little back room, which opened into tbe 
shop— the only room, indeed, on the ground-floor — 
every eye was continually turned to the shop-dooft 
«» if eustcmiers were jdenty as blackberries: but 
Bone oame. Mrs* WaMo^iam sate bdund um 



r, Imty at needkwerk, all moniing; aad 
Mary and Graee, after their housewock uraa doney 
•ale down also» to prepare idiat) it was: hoped* 
others would buy; Mary, to knit nightHsapa; and 
Grace, to net purses. William fidgetled about 
firom the counter to the door, from the door to the 
inner room, full of nervous excitemiuit; forirabo^ 
came. Two ragged children, for a penny ball of 
cotton, a servant-girl, who came intending to buy 
shoes, and took a shilling paur of sdsscns mstead, 
and a poHoeman, who bought a fourteen-penny 
pair of woollen gloves, were the first day's cus- 
tomers. 

A wedt went on, and tibings got no better. It 
was not encouraging. The fiunily left off taking 
supper, partly because they were out of i^irits, 
partly firom motives of economy^ for those who 
had so little coming in, and whose vo^^. bread was 
bought with borrowed money, must he satisfiedi 
they thou£^ with three meals a day.. . . 

" JM, you notice a little haberda8her*a i^op at 
the comer?" asked a certain Mrs. Spenser, as she 
walked one fine day, about this time, .towards the 
Park. Her husband replied that he had JnU. 
** She is a widow," continued his wife, << who haa 
just opened that shop. I have not beei^ 4^^ it yety 
1ml her anadovs countenance 8tri]»a.me evwy 
i9 



tiiae I go ptst. She looks to me like one irlit 
htti seal better days. I doubt her shop will not 
answer; and she seems, pomr things to have seye* 
lal chiidroi." 

** Cannot yon buy someihh^ from her? " asked 
her husband; *' for you ladies axe hi^pily gifted 
wkh never-supplied wants." 

*• I wiU/' replied Mrs. Spenser, " and we will 
eall on our retain." 

They did so. Poor Mrs. Walsingham was 
eheered by their entrance; so was William, who^ 
sinoe he had nothing better to do, had taken his 
old Latin dilectus to get on with his lessons; so 
were Mary and Grace, to vfhom little Margaret, 
who had been sitting on a high stool by her mo* 
ther at the counter, ran to communicate the joy* 
fol intelligence, that such a handsome lady and 
gentleman were buying such a many things, and 
were paying in gold! Five-and-thirty shillings 
good Mrs. Spenser Ittd out that morning at the 
little haberdasher's shop; a sovereign, half-a-so- 
Tereign, and a five-shilling piece ; there was some- 
thii^generousin the very look of the coin. But 
&r more than the money's worth was the kind 
lack, and the &w words of kind inquiry and sym- 
pathising good«will which were spoken. 

^ How I wish it had been a great, big p«tofA$ 
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efer so lieavy," saidWflliam, ** libit I might hrnn 
bad the pleasure of carrying it home for them!" 

It seemed as if Mrs. Spens^'s purdiase had 
brought good luck with it. An old man came itt 
before they went out of the shop, and two young 
ladies immediately succeeded him. In the evening 
William said there had been fifteen customers; 
and Mrs. Walsingham announced that she had 
taken four pounds. 



CHAPTER XI. 

LXTTLS MABOARET's SORROW; AND THS VIRST 
HOLIDAY. 

Things were decidedly taking a turn for the bet- 
ter; and, as the winter came on, so great was the 
demand for Mrs. Walsingham's peculiarly warm, 
home-made comforters, ni^t->caps, gloves, and 
socks, that it required the unceasing industry of 
herself and her two daughters to supply the de- 
mand. Among her customers was a lady of the 
name of Anldand. She had one little daughter, 
idxmt six years old, who, on her next bbth-day, 
mm to lunre a wax-doll which could open and 
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■Int Ito eyes* In the ceatre of MnuWaLung* 
]unn*i ^aw-oase lay a doU of this ddscriptioii^ 
fbeaniffil beyond measuie in the eyes of this little 
dbid— ^ ddl which sometiaies lay with its eyee 
open, aad sometimes wilh them diut. There was 
aiioih^ little gii^, besides this^ whose heait had 
kindled with the most eexoessiye admiration of this 
wax mira^ and that was Margaret Wakinghftm, 
Margaret had never possessed any boiight ^oysf 
she neyer had a better doll than the one which 
Grace manufactured £» her of linen; a beautiful 
doll, as the grateful but inexperienced child then 
thought; but oh, how inferior to these in her 
mother's glass-case, and to this, the very queen 
and empress of them all I 

Mrs. Walsingham had finrbidden her to open 
the glass-case, but her admiration thrQu^^ the 
glass was allowable. The little girl eeated her- 
self 4>ften by h^ mother, jdeasing herself with 
day-dreams of how, if she had that doU, s^ 
wcmlddiess it fbr the^y and carry it out with its 
bhte eyes open, and then how ahe woidd bring it 
home, take off its gay dothes, put on its .nigiht* 
diess, litde billed cap and all, shut ita eye/i^.^tf^ 
lay it to sleep on her own pillow. Sudi ex c es yivf 
admiraticm eoold not exist without to«d^t.jra4 
q^ of the pi^dUtiom Om imo p^;oB# ^ 
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when the shop, with closed door, was left to her 
keeping, opened the glass-case and gently polled 
the wire; the pink eyelids closed, and the child 
was ready to scream with delight; another touch» 
and they opened. It seemed to her as if the doll 
woke and smiled upon her. " How I wi^ she 
were mine ! " sighed she, as, with a throhhing heart, 
she closed the glass-case. 

Her mother entered, hut said not a word; she 
bad not seen her. The temptation, once yielded 
to, could no longer he resisted, and the ddl's eyes 
accordingly were sometimes open and sometimes 
shut. Neither Mrs. Walsingham, nor the eldeir 
^Is, nor even William, had noticed this circum- 
stance; hut so it was. Margaret used to ddight 
herself with the fearful pleasure, whenever she 
found herself alone in the i^op. One unfortunate 
day, however, as she heard her mother's step near 
the door, she jerked the wire upwards, to open the 
eyes» and suddenly closed the glass-case. The 
next time she went, the wire moved freely, hut 
the eyelids never dosed. How was this? — ^what 
was amiss — ^had she done it? Yes ; and she then 
rememhered the jerk and the loose sensation with 
which the wire went backwards: — ^the doll was 
•polled! AH at once the horrible sense of diso« 
beai0Bee> the dread of detection, the wish that 



0# umat MAEftAmii'i^ lommow, 

all HM kiu)vii» that she could undo wliatihebMl 
doiie-*-dl the agonj^ in short, of an outrage dona 
to a teitder oonsdence, ML upon her spirit. T^ 
violent ciimtonwhidi had flashed to the roots of 
her hair, and the tips of her ears, £ided away, and 
a heavy sense of misery lay at her heart, that 
paled and saddened her conntenanoe. 

" Oh, I wii^ Jack were at home ! I conld tell4t 
all to Jackl" sohhed the poor child, as, after nn« 
usual kindness from her mother and sisters, 'who, 
supposii^^ her ill, had sent her early, to a warm 
bed, she lay tossing from side to side. *' What 
shall I do? what shall I do? *' i^;ain, and again, 
she exdaimed, till, fairly exhausted with her dis- 
tress, she sank into heavy sleep, only to wake 
with a soreness of heart on the morrow. 

The morrowwas the day before Christmas Eve, 
and the lady and her sister, wnq^^ped in frur and 
velvet, came in to purchase the birthday present.. 

" My little girl," said the lady, '' has fixed her 
affections on a handsome wax-doUof yours, which 
can open and shut its eyes. To-morrow is her 
Inrthday, and I wi^ to purchase it for a birth* 
day present." 

Margaret was sitting at the counter as these 
w<»da were qpoken. H^ mother ei^ressed her 
ybtim and her thanks; opened the glasa-eaae^ 



«id took out the ddl, int^idiiig to ezliibit iU ae» 
eomplishments ; but the wiie produced no effect. 
She zemarked that this was certamly very 
strange. The doU had been injured; she could 
not conceive how it had happened. 

** Ohy mother, deare'st, dearest mother, I did 
itl** ezdaimed Margaret, seizing her modier's 
hand, and laying her &ee upon it; '< can you 
ffarfi>igiYeme?'' 

^ My child," said her mother, ** you have done 
very wrong; you have done me great raisdnef ! '* 

The child laid her face on the counter, and sob* 
bed violently. 

" You naughty little girl! " said the kdy, « if 
I were your mamma, I would whip you! " 

** She suffers more at this moment," re{^ed 
Mrs* Walsingham, calmly, " than tAie would from 
audi a punishment. But the doll is certainly 
spoiled, and I am sorry I have not another to 
offbr you.*' 

** It mig^t soon be repaired," whispered the 
]ady*s sbter to her ; << T could almost do it myselfl 
Shell sell it cheap," added she, within the 
other^s bonnet. 

<< It is certainly spcnled/' eontinaed the iady» 
in reply to Mrs. Waldnghamj *<but I don't know 
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^t Sophy would mind about the eyes, fox it u 
just as pretty as ever,** 

** If it please the young lady quite as well, it 
might do," said Mrs. Walsingham, agmn present* 
ing the doll. 

'' What is the price?" asked the lady. 

^ Seven shillings, in its uninjured state, madam.** 

*' Seven shillings!" said the sister, '' it is not 
worth more than five now; — ^in fact, I would not 
buy a damaged doU at any price; but Mrs. Auk- 
land must please herself," said she, touching her 
elbow at the same time, which was intended to 
say, "Buy it!" 

" I think I could get it repaired for you at the 
toy-manufactory," said Mrs. Walsingham. 

"We must have it to-day," said the sister; "it's 
no use waiting to have it repaired. If we have 
it at all, we must have it to-night, to get it 
dressed." 

" I'll give you five shillings for it," said tin 
iady ; " and, if it can be repaired, we can get it 
done.** 

" I think that's very fair," said the nster, wm 
actedf on aU occasions, as a eorps-de^reserve. 

** Very &b, Mrs. "VTalsinghain*'' Treated tha 
hdj. 
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*• I ahall lose by it,'' said Mrs. Wakdngbam, 
** more than I can well afford." 

** Of course yon expect to lose by damaged 
goods/' aigned the sister; *< and, do yon remem- 
bers little miss," said she, leaning over, the coiin- 
ter to Margaret, who stOl sate with her face bu- 
ried in her hands, <* neyer to meddle with your 
mamma's property again ; for yon hear she'll be a 
loser by it." 

'' I am a good customer of yours, Mrs. Wal- 
aingham," said the lady, in an insinuating yoice, 
*^ and we like your woollen socks so much, that we 
must have another dozen pair." 

" I thank you," returned Mrs. Walsingham; 
*' and what size did you wish." 

" I must call and bring you a pattern," replied 
llielady; >< but we must have the doll;" and, 
takiug a five-shilling piece from her purse, she laid 
it on the counter. " I have been a very good 
customer of yours, Mrs. Walsingham, and I shall 
send all my friends to you." 

Mrs. Walsingham thanked her. " You mu^ 
let your little boy carry the doll into the Regent's 
Park: there is the address," said she, giving a 
card« '' And you must run, little boy," said she, 
addressing William, " and mind you do not break 
the doll ; for we shall take a fly directly, and I 



•kaB be qiilte pttoYolDBd if you ure not ^ere la 
time. I'U call about the socks in a day or twOf 
Mrs. Walsh^ham." 

'* I've a great mind not to carry the dc^ fas 
ha" said William, quite out of humour, and very 
dowly putting 4)n his hat and ^oves; *< and, if k 
w&n not to oblige you, mother, I would noti " 

*' (Hi, mother, will you ever kiss me again-^^wifi 
you ever forgive me — ^will you ever trust me 
again?" asked Mai^garet, half afraid to look into 
her mother's ^Eice, as soon as William was out d 
tiie shop* 

*' To be sure I shall forgive you," replied her 
mother, '* and trust you also, in order that you 
may prove yourself trust- worthy • You must am- 
dder, my dear, child, that it is as important for us 
• to preserve our property uninjured, as it is to m» 
crease it. You are too young yet to increase it; 
all you can do is not to injure it. This doll cost 
me five shillings and sixpence; I hoped to sell it 
for seven, and thus gain one shilling and 8iiq>enoe 
by it. You have injured the doll, and I can only 
obtdn five shillings for it; I am thus a loser l^ 
yon, not only sixpence in the first cost of the do]l» 
but one and sixpence also which I hoped to gain. 
Do you understand?" 

•* Ye^** sobbed Maigaiet 
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^ mutt can I do to helpmotter?" MkedMif- 
gn«ty from her sisters, to whom she told her tron* 
Ue» and her grief for her mother^B loss} ^'youaie 
at wodc for her; can I do nodungtomdce up h^ 
loss, at least?" 

** I think we can put you in a way of doing 
something to make up her loss," said Mary, kiss- 
ing h^: " haTe you any money at all?" 

** I have only one nlvex sixpence, which the 
gentleman gave me for picking up his purae in the 
shop," said Maigaret. 

** If I were to set you some knitting, would ymi 
take pains to learn?" inquired her sister. Mar- 
garet joyfully promised. 

Theknittfaig was set, and, after ahout a week's 
practice, Margaret was i»onounced able to begin 
fqpon a night-cap. 

" But don't you say a single word to mother/' 
said the litde ffd. '< And, don't you think she 
wiU be very much sar|^ised when I give her the 
two shiUings?" , 

Her sisters thought she would, and promised 
to be faithfriL The sixpenoe^was laid out m 
wool, which produced two caps worth fifteen- 
pence; this, again, was expend^ on heak mate- 
rial ;^and, in somewhat more than two months' 
lims^ die litde ^ hai two shaiiags in hand, he* 
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sides three caps in her mother's shop. Of eonni 
fH this little merchandite could not be carried oft 
^thont Mrs.Walsingham's knowledge ; but it was 
understood amongst them, that Margaret's laudt- 
able mystery should be inviolate, and that no one 
should antioipate her act of jtisticey even by com- 
mendation* 

One nfbming — it was on Shrove Tuesday — ^Marr 
garet was observed by her mother at breakfast to 
look very smiling; to glance at her brother anid 
sisters, and to fidget about in her chair, as if for 
very joy, " What makes you look so pleased, 
yet so mysterious,'* asked she. Margaret took 
from her bosom a neat little pocket, in. white 
paper. '^ I have a little present for you, mother," 
she said — " and yet not quite a present either; — 
it is the money I owe you — the two shillings— 
don't you remember ? " — and she blnshed and hesi- 
tated, unwilling to remind her mother of the dolL 

** You are a dear, honest little g^l," said h^ 
mother, opening the packet, and looking at the 
money wkh great pleasure. '< You have shown 
wonderfiil perseverance; for this money, I sup- 
pose, is obtained from the sale of thDse caps yon 
have been knitting so long?" 

** Yes, mother," said Margaret , 

** Ton have shown a strong anil clear sense d 
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r and justice in this litde affimr. You havf 
given me real pleasure/' said her mother, kissing 
bef a£Eectionately« 

^' I never was so hiqppy in all my life," exclaimed 
the child, *' and I don't care about dolls now ! " 

*' Then," said her mother, '* if I were to offer 
you a doU, a very nice doll, in exchange for you| 
zemaining caps, you would not accept ft ? " 
. <* I think not," said she, half hesitating; *' but 
what do you say, Mary ? " 

" Be guided, my love," said her mother, " by 
your own inclinations — ^by your own judgment." 

" No— I won't have a doll," was at length hei 
decision ; '* it would remind me of that unfortunate 
day." 

'* You shall go with me this morning," said her 
Biother, to Dr. Elliott's. I am going to return 
the money which he so kindly lent me when we 
first opened the shop." 

*' It is a happy thing to pay money that one 
owes," replied she ; " I am so glad you are going! " 

" And as the shops will be closed after twelve,'* 
remarked Mrs. Walsingham, " suppose we all of 
us — ^Jack too — go to the Zoological Gardens? 
I>r« Elliott gave you tickets long ago«" 

** So did Mrs* Spenser," remarked Mary. 

''How de%htfull how delightful!" shouted 
x3 
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ICaxgaret; and all agreed that it was a bappy 
dionglit 

That Shrove Tuesday, bright and warm beyond 
most early spring days, afforded to this toiling and 
worthy £sanily their first real holiday. 

Blessings on those old holy-days of the Catho* 
lie institution, which, as if in benevolent fore- 
knowledge of the wants of modem social life, are 
still retained! Blessings on them, I say, for they 
are like sunny glimpses in the desert of worky* 
day-life; like a pause in the whed that grinds; 
like a relaxing of the chain that pinches. Theie 
is a sort of God-send in them; they seem out of 
the common run of things; an extra day of rest^ 
besides the one in seven! 



CHAPTER XII. 

BEIOHTEB FEOSFECTS. 



Thx little shop prospered; and, befcnre two yean 
bad elapsed, Mrs. Walsingham was able to make 
some improvements in ber domestic establishment. 
There was a well-qiialified maid-servant in th» 



Uleheny and an errand-boy in the sh(^ ; and, be« 
aideti fMs, slie was able to give constant employ- 
ment to Beveral women in making np linen, and 
the cbildrens' and babies' clothes, for which her 
shop was becoming much celebrated* The little 
eoncem was decidedly flourishing. The seyen- 
and-thirty pounds had been tamed over and over 
and over again; and, like the snow-ball in the 
deep snow, it grew at every torn. The shop 
shelves and drawers were full, and every comer 
was fitted np to hold boxes and cases of goods. 
The place bore a £anciful resemblance to a nest, 
which, as the brood becomes full-fledged and 
strong, is too narrow for its contents. Mrs. Wal- 
singham, however, was unwilling to remove from 
a place which had evidently been so blessed to 
her; and the family inconvenience was soon reme- 
died by the next house becoming vacant; the ori- 
ginal tenement was, therefore, converted into 
wodL-rooms, second shop, and private room ; and 
the family removed into tl^ next, to which inter- 
nal communication was made. In all these things 
Mrs. Walsingham saw the visible hand of Provi- 
dence; and she went through her daily duties, her 
daily occupations, with an increasing thankfulness 
of spirit. 
** WHIiam, you are nearly flitaen," said hb 
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Biotbar ta him one SoncUty eT^un^ as ike inkdl 
&mily sate together in their ooiit£(»rtalde farlo«r| 
but it is never too late for you to learn," eas^&omi 
she, smiMng— " you must now go to 8<^ooL'* 

WiBiam looked quite pleased* so did his «is« 
ten; and Jack, with no very genUe laugh, ex^ 
daimed, " Now, brother, you need not eayjme^" 

^< What think you of the London UniTersity ?" 
asked his mother. 

^ I should like it of all thi^^/' repHed he { 
** and, at my age, it sounds bett^ to- go to the 
Uniyersity than to school." William, however, 
Uiuihed as he said this-^alf suspecting that bis 
words were fooUah. 

** Yea," said Grace, quite sympathizing Ivith 
her brother, Tyou axe right; it sounds a greal 
deal better." 

« But mother," said William, «do you think I 
diall seem very ignorant at first — as i£ I had been 
very mudi neglected — I don't mean negle^td 
either"-— said he, again correcting himsdl^ in 
the fear that his words implied a censure cm 
his mother — '' I mean, shall I seem much more 
ignorant than common boys of my age ?" 

" I hope, not genetaUy ignorant," rq^d his 
mother, *<but, probably, deficient in mvAi d** 
mentary knowMlga.'* 
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^Btiti*' said Maiy, <*yon win onclentaiid 
Aingi 80 much better than younger boys, that 
jrou win soon overcome Hiat deficiency ; and poor, 
dear fiitlier, you know, diought you read Latin 
very weU; and you can translate with great ease: 
you know something of mathematics, too ; and you 
have been pondering over that old Encydopsedia 
that Jack borrowed for us, for tiiese three months. 
There must be a deal of knowledge in this round 
head of yours,'' said she, pushing the thick locks 
from his forehead; ** depend upon it, you'U be a 
first-rate scholar!" 

** And, William," said Jack, with a countenance 
of very extraordinary gravity, " if you wouldn't 
be offended, I know what I would do. I would 
teach you grammar rules, and geography, and 
show you how to parse, and to find the latitude and 
longitude, and aU that; and I would hear you 
spelling lessons, and words with meanings, and 
an!" 

** Upon my word," said ,Qrace, laug^iing, *' you 
are very patronizing. Jack." But Jack neither 
looked abashed nor vexed. 

" Thank you, brother," said "V^Wam; "you 
than hear me those lessons, and give me those in^ 
•tractions, for it is just what I want." 

** There, Mistress Grace!" said Jadc» nodding 
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at Imti And lodbly glaneing out of iske ^xamen of 
his laughing blade eyes. 

Thishaj^y scheme, the first^^tsi as U wenw 
fd their aoieuded Ibrtimesy limiklied the fiiedde 
topic for many days. William was allowed to 
take his Sunday clothes into ev^^-day wear, and 
a new suit was ordered f<»rhim; and the whole of 
the next fortnight he spent in acquiring elemen« 
tary knowledge; and in exhibitii^ to Jack, every 
leave-day, the prepress he had made. 

At the end of the fortnight the new term com* 
menced. William kissed his moth^ and sisters, 
and, with a joyful heart, ran off to ^ University; 
thinking, as he went, that it was a great deal 
pleasanter to he going to schoc^r thatn to be standi 
ag behind a oounter : and it was inth ^ bectii^ 
but yet with a proud heart, that he, when the 
tchooUroll was called ov^, answered to -die name 
of Walnngham — *' adsum.** 

Mary, as we said bdbre, had frequently as- 
sisted her mother in the shop^ She was a tall, 
well*grown, and remarkably handsofiie §^1, very 
womanly in appearance, and of v^ quiet, ek^^mt 
mmmevs. Everybody admired her, and many 
came purposely to look atheri or be served by her. 

Mrs. Walsinn^iam soon became aware of tlia 
•beuittrtaiiee^ send, knoinng how dang^roua sndi 
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wbaintiolxiimghtlie to her dmighJbex, deterfidiied 
immediately to remove her from it 

" Do not ask Ghrace to serve in the shop, 
dearest mother," said Mary, as the tloee were 
talking £unily n&aca over. 

'* Oh do not, mother!" exdaimed Grace, with 
nervous excitement-^" I never could do it. I will 
net purses, do worsted-work, work satin-stitch, 
open-hem, emhroider, hraid, design patterns— 
or do any thing except serve in the shop." 

" You shall never he ad^ed to do it, my love," 
said her mother. And the grateful girl, touched 
hy what she thought another proof of her mother's 
kindness, sate down with redonhled industry, to 
the heautiful work in which she excelled. 

A few days after, Mrs. Spenser, who from the 
first had remained Mrs. Walsingham*s firm friend, 
came in, and asked to have some private conver- 
sation with her. She wished to know, she said, 
if. she intended her eldest daughter to remain in 
the shop. No, she was not likely to be in it 
again, Mrs. Walsingham replied. Mrs. Spenser 
was very ^ad. Had she any decided plans for her 
dau^ter? Not forthepresoit; the removing her 
fkom the diop was only a late determination. 

** M^ll your daughter i^nd this evemag wkh 
WbV* asked Mrs. Spenaar^ after amrnMnr 



106 IMIXGHTBB P1U>SPX0Tf.. 

pause ; '' I shall be qmte alone." Mrs. Walsing- 
ham was quite sure it would give her dau^ter 
great pleasure; and at six o'dock, accordingly — 
for she was to go very early — Mary, dressed in hei 
very best — in her new daxk-blue silk frodc, the mosi 
ezpensiye dress she had eyer had — set out fin 
Russell Square; It was wilii some little excite- 
ment of spirit that ishe set out; for an invitatioB, 
even to tea, in those days was a very great event. 
As Mary, in her unomamented dress, with her rich, 
abundant, dark hair plainly braided, and her calm, 
self-possessed demeanour, entered the spacious 
and handsomely furnished drawing-^room, Mrs. 
Spenser thou^ she had seldom seen a mcse pre- 
possessing girl. Mary Walsingham was, in &ct, 
the very counterpart of her mother in her younger 
days : but of that Mrs. Spenser knew nothing. ' 
Mary, although she looked calm, did not ied 
quite so. She had hitherto seen Mrs. Spenser as 
tiie kind patron of themselves, humble trades- 
people; they were thankful, grateful to her^ nay, 
they even loved her ; but they had ne v^ eeased to 
feel that she was rich and they poor ; that she was 
placed infinitely above them in sUdion, and that, 
perhaps, any sentiment stronger than that of obH* 
gation, mi^^t be thopg^t impertinent ; and now» 
here was shei .ihe very girl who had sold hn 
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amMe liancQ^erchiefe, andeyen things as humble 
u pins and knitting-cotton, sitting on the same 
sofa, and talking nnbonnetted to her, &ce to face! 
This feeling, however, soon passed away; and 
Mary forgot that Mrs. Spenser was so much richer, 
was so much hi^er in station than themselves. 
A great variety of topics was conversed upon, and 
Mary, shrewd as she was, never suspected that 
Mrs. Spenser was testing her in many ways; that 
she was fEithoming her general knowledge, sound* 
ing her princifdes, and discovering her sentiments 
on the most important points. Had Mary known 
this, perhaps she might not have passed through 
the ordeal as unexceptionaI)ly as she did. 

" And now. Miss Walsingham," sdd Mrs. 
Spenser, " I will be frank with you: I was not 
altogether disinterested when I requested theplear 
sure of your conq)any. I had an object in view, in 
which my own interest was entirely concerned. 
I have one little daughter." Mary said she had 
aeen her very often. ** She has hitherto," continued 
Mrs. Spenser, ** had only a daily governess ; but 
we. wish rather for a resident one— one whose 
manners and principles we may have an opportu- 
ne of knowing. thoroughly. You are ypung, 
IGsa Walsingham — ^younger than I suj^posed^ 
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Imt of ihat Duilt you would mend every day,** 
•aid she^ kindly* 

'* And did you indeed think of me, as Miss 
Spenser's goyemess?'* asked Mary, scarcely able 
to keep down lier emotion. 

** I have tiiought of it for some time, my dett 
^1," reified Mrs, Spenser, " but I sincerely de- 
sire it now." 

Mary looked at Mrs. Spenser with her eyes 
fall of tears, but she could not speak. 

*^ You are inexperienced in teaching, perhaps," 
continued Mrs. Spenser; *'but as my litde 
daughter is not yet six years old, not much book- 
learning is required. Tou shall have every oppor- 
tunity of improving yourself." 

Mary expressed her gratitude in few, but effi- 
cient words. 

*' My dear," said Mrs. Spenser, " society owes 
much to a woman like your mother, who has not 
only passed through a life of peculiar trial and 
hardship imblemished, but who has set an example 
of aknost every virtue. Your mother, my dear, 
has already more nobly deserved a statue than 
many a hero; and no great merit is due to such 
as I, who only do a Utile to make her paih 
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Msry again oould not speak ; imd the moment 
after, her brother William was aniioimced, who» as 
had been arranged, was come to fetch her home. 

That was a joyful going home; and the happy» 
thankful family remained round the fire after 
midnight — ^there was so much to be said, and so 
much to be arranged. 

** It is a pleasant thing," said Grace, ** to build 
castles in the air, but afar pleasanter thing to find 
real cashes built, and ready furnished for you, as 
,yoa have done to-night, Mary. I am sure I am 
very glad, for you quite deserve it, and you wiD 
fulfil all Mrs. Spenser's expectations." 

** I hope so," replied Mary. 

** Tou traff," returned Grace : " only think how 
well you do every thing, how thoroughly you suc» 
ceed in all your attempts, and howmudi you know ; 
yet you never seemed to be learning — you had no 
time for it! But, after all, mother," continued 
€h»ce, turning to Mrs. Walsingham, ^< I am glad 
Mrs. Spenser did not fix upon me; I couM 
never have fblfilled her expectations." 

** And for that very reason, my dear," replied 
her mother, " Mrs. Spenser would not have fixed 
on you for such an office." 

** Ah," said Grace, sottowfully, ** I shall alwaya 
be the least osefhl one of the £unily t** 



** Ton nndenralue yourself, my dear," said h« 
motiier* 

** Think of all tiiat exquisite weak wMch yoU 
have done/' said Mary. 

<* Of all those purses and bags, and bead-work, 
and embroidery, and braiding," added William« 
each anxious to raise poor Grace in her own esti- 
mation. Grace made no answer; but she sighed, 
well knowing, though she would not confess it, 
that every kind of work which had been enume- 
rated as among her good gifts, had long since 
been distasteful to her; and, so that, she might 
have studied Italian and our best English poetry 
and literature, and employed herself in drawing, 
Ae would contentedly have lived on bread and 
water. 

Mary was soon happily established in her new 
home, and twelve months more went on prosper- 
ously with the widow and her fiunily. William 
had lost his thin, pale-&ced, anxious look, which, 
in fact, had only been the consequence of an 
over-tasked mind and an extremely anxious 
spirit. He had become ten times more studious 
t^ian ever, and was as happy as the day was long. 
He advanced rapidly in his classes, and broug^ 
home, at the dose of each term, the highest ere* 
dentials of merit. Mr. Spenser took the wam^ 
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M i&d most friendly interest in liim; and, wlien 
lie had been latlier more tlum two years at school-^ 
en his seventeentli birthday, in ieuct — he was ad- 
mitted as junior derk in Mr. Spenser's countii^ 
house; an event which filled the widow's heart 
and house with gladness. 

We must now go back a year and a half i^ 
least, and fetum to Grace, who henceforth will be 
^ jnincqMil charact^ in our HtUe history. 



CHAPTER XIII. 



iSCEBT SCHEMES.* 



At Km. Walsingham's drcnmstances improved, 
she beeame anxious that Grace, who seemed tha 
only one unbenefited by them, should share some 
of their advantages as well as the other members 
of the family. But Grace, in many respects, was 
peculiar; she was a being extraordinarily gifted, 
and, under prosperous dreumstanees, would have 
been the flattered, courted, and, probably, the 
ladled duld of genius: her character, too, would 
have been transparent as water; but, chilled aa 
%9 
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•he had inseniibly been by early poTerty, by irife* 
nesfiiig the piiyations, and, often, the concealei 
toff^ng of those most dear to her, she htd 
learned to vdl her own feelings, and eyeh while 
indulging an almost morbid sensitiveness of spiiit^ 
wearing outwardly an appearance of coldness and 
leserye. Her fietther, had he lived, would pa:* 
fectly have understood her, but he would baTS 
been &i from the best guide for a being so oon^ 
f tituted. Grace, though she had neither fear nor 
distrust of her mother, dreaded so much the add- 
ing to her difficulties, or the receiving an over 
proportion of indulgence or consideration firom 
her, that she never made her her confidant; and 
although she loved her elder brother and sister^ 
and had the nibst profound respect for them, yet 
they were never admitted to her most secret feel- 
ings. It was Jack— the gay, volatile, lig^t- 
hearted Jack, two years her junior — ^that was the 
closest intimate of her heart Two beings mon 
dissimilar could hardly be conceived; Graoe^ 
slender, and of a marble paleness, with soft brown 
hair, straight and glossy as silk, and limbs of Ite 
most delicate mould— «11 ideality, and filled with 
notions of beauty and perfection; Jack, strimg- 
built, strong-featured, and rough-headed; a bold« 
ftee-spoken youtb^ that seemed to laug^ all i 
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at to 80om» and from ^om it might hitya 
baen thought no tender sympathies could e^ar 
kave been extracted. It was by him, and him 
onlyi that Grace was tiioroughly known, and to 
bim only that she freely opened her heart. 

When Mrtf. Walsin^ham proposed that Grace 
fibould have the advantage of school, she at once 
ahronk from it ** No, motber," said she) *< I am 
too old, too tail to go to sdiooL*' 

'< You thought differently in William'a case, 
my loYe," aigued her mother. 

" William was very diflferait to me," she re- 
plied; " I could not beai^-^ndeed, mother, I 
could not — ^the way in which I should be treated at 
m first-rate school; and I bad better be at home," 
ahe added, timidly, " than go to an inferior one." 

Her mother quite agreed in that opinion. 

« Do you not know, mother,** asked Grace, 
half reluctantly, " the ungenerous feeling, the 
want of sympi^y, there is among women gene- 
rally, and among girls, too, I suppose? I mean, 
that those who fency themselves richer and 
greater, despise those they think below thrai — 
sooh as ourselves,*' said she, with a feltering vdoe. 

*' But, my dear," replied her mother, '* while 
we preserve onr own setf-respect, we are almost 
iikkpeiideiit o{ the opidons of otbers." 
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^ TUM mtat depend, in great measuzd, tm oit 
«wn natnzesy*' said Grace. ** I could not bear 
all you do, dearest mother," contbmed she, ** from 
pe(^le considering tiiemselyes perfect ladies; 
they are so imperious often — so little eon8idefat0 
of your feelings ; and if ladies behave thua to you, 
mc^er, -whom ererybody respects, and nrheae 
real goodness eviery^body acknowledges, how la it 
likely that ignorant gbls, Inll of their own ^n^ortt 
saee, and with all their educated notions of wedith 
and station, would behave evea civiily to m^ a 
stranger, who would be known to them only as a 
diopkeeper's dan^ter?" 

'* There may be some truth in what you say, 
my dear girl,'' returned bra mother, ** but yon 
want charity ; your cmisures are far too sweepii^; 
you foiget the kind friends we have founds— you 
foiget Dh Elliott and Mi* and Mrs. Spenser.*' 

" Yes, mother," returned Grace, " but those 
tfe the exeepticms. Were ikd world made up^ 
Br. Elliotts and Mrs. S^ens^rs, we should hardly 
wish to go to heaven: but, dearest mother, aa to 
my going to school, do not think of it. I have 
plenty of time at home for the few studies I eare 
about" 

^* You idiaH have lessons in French and Italuuit'* 
netonied her mother," from good Mr. HamOtOBt 
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wiA you shall liave a little time also for your own 
reading. Itisbntfair that you shonld reap some 
advantage from our amended circumstances, par- 
tkmlarly when you have done your part towards 
tSieir amendment'* 

Grace kissed her mother*s cheek, and thanked 
her again and again for her kindness. 

*« Well, but, Grace," said Jack, one fine even- 
ii^B^ during die Midsummer holidays, as they were 
walking in the Event's Park together, " you are 
low-spirited— you ought to think better of your- 
sdf. There's nothing like haying a good conceit 
of ourselves — I soon found that out." 

** But you don't at all understand," said Grace; 
. ** I only say, that many things make me low 
spirited, that others would not mind about at alL 
Now, you know, I ou^t to help mother — and I 
will. But, oh Jack, you don't know how I loathe 
that trumpery satin-stitch and embroidery, and 
how often I feel to despise women, because they 
tliink so much about dress. I wear nothing but 
tltese plain cambric collars myself because I hate 
tbose worked ones." 

" But," replied her brother, " you admire every 
pretty pattern, and everything that is elegant and 
graceful; and everybody says there never was 
•nob beatttiful work as yours. Didn't mother 



118 flCEBT SCBXMXS. 

say, litis very morning, that iheme was emtsOmt 
order for anotlier dozen of babies' caps?" 

'< Tes, brother/' said Grace» *< and I could not 
eat another morsel after I had heard it. I some- 
times think that I will leave off inventing pat- 
terns; but, then, it would be wicked not to help 
mother to the utmost; and, now 'William's at tfaoe 
University, and Margaret is going to school, and 
now I take Freneh and Itidian lessons, I know 
that I ought to work even harder ihsai ever. I 
declare. Jack," said she, weeping, ** I often pray 
that Ood would enable me to do my duty cheep- 
fhUy, for it is the doing it cheerfully that is the 
great thing, after alll " 

" I wish I could help you in some way," said- 
Jack. 

" You do help me," was her rejdy ; ** for it h 
the greatest comfbrt I have to take these pleasant 
evening walks with you, now you are at home 
every day, and to open my whole heart to 
you." 

** Grace," commenced Jade, dieerfully, as if a 
new set of ideas had taken possession of his mind, 
" if you might have just what you liked, and be 
just what you liked, what would you be? Very 
rich, I suppose, wouldn't you? and have a grand 
konsei somewhere in a grand park, with fJenty #f 
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iMri and senrants, and caniages, and bonds; 
and pictures, and statues, and a deal of muac; 
«iid fine folks to yisit you? Would that please 
you?" 

" Not quite, I think," returned Ghrace, ** though 
I should like the grand house and the pictures, 
and statues and music, and books. Jack, wbieb 
yon have foigotten." 

** Ton wouldn't do any more satin*stitch or 
embroidery, I guess? " said Jack. 

" No," replied Grace, " I would forbid any- 
body ever to mention the words before me ; and 
I don't think I should ever touch a needle again 
as long as I liyed." 

" You would do femouriy," said Jack, " in 
that island where ready-made shirts, witb buttons 
and button-holes, plaited firills and all, grow upon 
the trees!" 

" I should be a very princess there," replied 
Grace, " and I would do nothing then but read 
and draw. And, by the bye, did I diow you my 
little etching on copper?" 

<< It has turned out well, bas it? " asked Jack. 

« I think so," said Grace, <' for a first attempt; 
I should never despair of quite succeeding, if I 
bad only time. How useful that Encydopssdift 
baa been to ua.** 
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<* And yet it was the tatiA-ititeh that h^isgiti 
you to buy it," said Jack. 

" I have a notion/' said Grace, " without no- 
tidug her brother's observation, *' that if I had 
only the time to practise, I should succeed very 
well; but I should prefer wood-engraving — ^I un- 
derstand it so entirely: and my attempt was 
r^y not despicable." 

" No," said Jack, " I thmk it was capital." 

** But, you know," continued Grace, " I should 
never be satisfied to devote as much time as 
would be needful to any art of this kind, while 
mother had to struggle with difficulties." 

" And yet I think," said her brother, " if she 
only knew how you hated this stitch, stitch, stitch- 
ing, she would not object to your giving it up; 
and, in the end, you might get a deal of money by 
engraving. I know two boys, whose father is an 
engraver, and they walk the streets with a livery- 
wrvant after them." 

" But," said Grace, " it is not common jfor 
women to be engravers." 

''Fiddlestick-end!" said Jack, "if tiiat's all 
the objection." 

'* Not quite all," replied Grace; '* but mother 
might think it a wild experiment,, and, peihiq^ 
think me unkindi in not helping her still in ^ 
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My that seems most natural; and I heard her 
sayi this veiy morning, yrhat advantage it would 
be to her to keep lace of the most expensive 
kinds, and in greater variety; and that idie had 
.IcMit one of lier best customers, because she could 
. not supply her with sudi lace, but tibat she should 
not think it right to keep it at present, because 
she had not sufficient ciq[>ital. Now, if I were to 
leave off doing that fine work, mother must hire 
others to do it, which would lessen her profits, 
and I, the while, should be making continual 
demands upon her. If I had only any little way 
of gaining money independently of the fine work, 
that I would lay out for myself, and then I would 
design, and etch, and engrave to my heart's 
content.*' 

** I wish you could," said Jack: and these few 
emphatic words brought them again to their own 
door. 

'* I want you to have a walk with me, Grace," 
said Jack, on his first leave-day, about a week 
after the hoMays were dosed. Grace was sitting 
at her work-table, busied over the last baby's cap 
of the dozen which had been ordered. " I'll put 
all these things by for you, for I'm in a prodigious 
hnny; I want to have some particular ccmvier- 
fitSon with you." 
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in Hie fire^ ak; and she was cvasoxOf besadL^ to 
know what impooctaat tc^ic Jack liad in bis 
mind* 

He linked his nng^ved hand into her ana^aad 
{he moment they had left the door he began: 
** I really have fimnd something that yon can do, 
and get a deal of money by, too — something 
quite in your own way; and you may go on with 
die fine work at the same time, and nobody else 
know anything about it at present, but yon and 
me; and thm, if it doesn't succeed — but it wfil 
succeed, and so I won't lemcy anything else." 

" But what is it, dear brother?" interrupted 
Grace. 

** You know aU about calico-printing," Mid 
Jack; ** printbg lakes' diessesr-those beautiM 
muslins." 

*' No, indeed, I know nothing about it," re- 
ified Grace. 

" Nonsense!" said he; '< you know that tl»se 
beautiful patterns are all dmwn first upon paper; 
and very clever people — sometimes artists^-''-de8ign 
them, and a great deal of money is often paid far 
first«rate patterns, and many people get their 
living by doing nothing else but denjgniqg md 
drawing patterns." 
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. ^ And you ihnik I could design and draw 
tik^nfaakedGraee. 

'* Fm sure of it," be xeplied; ** yon could do 
it beantifuUy — ^I sluyuld not wonder if you got 
twenty guineas for one design." 

** ImpossiUe!" said Grace; "twenty guineas 
can nev^ be given fbr a single pattern." 

" But it is!" said Jack. " Now, I know a 
boy, bis name is Ferrand, and bis fatber does 
notbing else but design patterns. He lives at 
Bfr. Aukland's print-work;s. I bave been often 
at bis bouse, for Dick and I are ratber cronies ; 
and I bave been all over tbe printing-wcnrks, and 
I understand exactly bow everytbix^ is done." 

** But in wbat kind of way are tbese pattesns 
drawn?" asked Grace* 

** Very nicely drawn, and coloured exactly;— 
(mt, dear me," said Jack* intenruptbg bimaelf^ 
" I've tbree or four in my podcet tbat I begged, 
for I tbougbt of you directly." 

** You are a dear, kind creature^" said Grace. 

Jack {HToduced the patterns. '' You see," said 
he, ** Ibey.are made to look exactly as tbey are 
meant to be; but tbese are nothing extraordi- 
iiary-'-<[uite common things, that they set no 
More by." 

" The patterns are nothing," said Graoe, ** bul, 
AsyawaUIneed." 
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«• Hr. Forand said," continued Jade, '' tfuit 
Ikey were always wanting new patterns, and that 
tiiey would give any money for something v^ry 
original for next spring, because printed mus&is 
were to be all the rage. I told him I knew a 
young person — ^I didn't sa;y lady — ^that would do 
him some better things than he had ever seen, 
and that I would bring him some. He seemed 
very much pleased, and asked me to have some 
brandy-and-water witii him." 

" But you did not, I hope," interrupted Ghrace. 

" No, I didn't drmk any," said Jack, " I only 
sipped at the ^ass; and he told me he used to 
design a great many, himself, but that of late his 
hand had been out." 

Grace thanked her brotner smcerely> and pro-^ 
mised that she would try what she could do. The 
next morning she was up early, and, instead of 
either reading Italian or French, as had been her 
custom, sate down to catdi and realize, if she 
could, some of the phantom designs which had 
floated through her brain, even in her dreams. It 
was several days before she produced anything 
that at all satisfied herself; but alter that time she 
began to design rapidly, one combination suggest* 
ing another entirely different. Some were formal 
Chinese-lHte tilings, all angles and interladngs-^ 
• gorgeous mass of colour; otiiers, li^t floafthig 
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Ipmys dad Uossoms, Hke gossimer breads and 
aaddiag flowersi heavy witib dew. Slie grew de- 
Bf^ted with her own woxk> and, foH of oonfidenee, 
went on with amazing suooess. There was one 
particular pattern, however, which she considered 
worth all the rest, for its originality of design, and 
Mdf yet ^raldess, colouring. She tiled again 
and again, hut to her judgment could produce 
aothing at all equal to it. She called it the acan- 
thus-pattern, hecause the first idea was suggested,' 
though she hardly knew how, by an acanthus- 
leaf upon a Grecian capital, among the marbles of 
the British Museum, and that particular leaf, 
most accurately sketched, continued in the design. 
Jack was with her at the time she sketdied the 
leaf; and one little fact connected with that ek- 
tomstanoe made it memorable. But more of that 
hi its place. 

Twelve of Grace's best des^s, and the acan- 
thus-pattern, of course, among them, were carried 
by Jack, on his next holiday, to Mr. Ferrand, 
who in the interim had, through his son, reminded 
him of his promise. 

** Now I have brought you somethihg," said 
he, opening the little portfoGo, in which Graee 
bad carefully laid the designs ; '^ you never saw 
miA a» these, Mr, Fexrand." 
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Jack axnmged them (m tlie table, as he Uumi^ 
most advantageously. ** What do yon say t* 
them, Mr. Fextand?" asked he, as that persott 
delayed to give an opinion, though he could not 
conceal his surprise. 

*' I say," said he, '* that I have seen worse, 
and I may have seen better ; but all depends upon 
trial," added he, gathering them up. 

" But, stop," said Jack, seizing the acantlius, 
<< is not that a beauty?" 

<* It's not an ugly thing," relied Mr. Fenand, 
coolly. 

'' What may such a design as that be wort^?" 
asked Jack. 

** A matter of ten or fifteen shillings," said tke 
other. 

*' Ten or fifteen shillings!" repeated Jade; 
*' why, Mr. Ferrand, there is not such a design 
as that in all Mr. Aukland's Works; and you 
said you would give any money for some original 
designs." 

" Phol Pho!" said Mr. Ferrand; "hut come, 
here's two sovereigns for you, for the whole batch 
of them ; and I can't stand argufying," added he, 
taking up his hat, and dropping the designs very 
deliberately into his pocket. 

** The designs are not mine," said Jack, ibkkr 
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iSf Mr. Fenaiid meant to be dishonest, ^ and I 
Inroiiglit them neither to give, nor yet to sell, at 
this rate!" 

" Pocket your two sovereigns, and be off with 
yon,*' said Ferrand, growing red in the face. 

<* You are not behaving at all like a gentleman," 
iaid Jack, doggedly, but without touching the 
money* 

'* Will you take these, and be off with you?" 
said the other, again putting the sovereigns to- 
wards him. 

'* No," said Jack, ''but I'll have the designs 
bade again." 

" WiU you?" exclaimed Ferrand, now growing 
pale with passion; *' well see, th^I" and, taking 
Jack by the shoulders, and not very gently either, 
he turned him out of the house. 

Poor Jack! In the whole course of his life he 
had never been in such a passion as he was then. 
*' He's the shabbiest scoundrel in all London," 
said he, as, in the very childishness of his rage, he 
flfmg a i^ne against the black wooden gates 
within which Mr. Ferrand's house stood. 

** And what shall I say to poor Grace?" thought 
liet when the first ebullition of his anger was over; 
and, from having walked with impetuous speedy 
be BOW relaxed into a saunter. " What a fine 
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made d)Oiit liie money die was to ge(« and iilddi' 
slie ought to have got; for there never were vlaM 
heantiful designs seen! I've a good imnd to go 
to Mr. Ankland myself,^ said he, speaking alottd^ 
in ihb very energy of his peipl^dty, ** and tell 
him ell abont it; for that Ferrand is a downi%^ 
shabby, swindling fellow I** 

" Thy language is somewhat free for -^y yean»,*' 
sidd a calm vdice hehiad, wldch made Jack sui* 
denly turn rotmd. It was a middle-aged Quaker^ 
Wiu>, in his pla^ brown suit^ and well-vandshed 
brown walking-cane, was leisurely bending Hi 
Steps townds some anti-slavery or Bible meetiiig. 

** And no wonder) sb," said Jack, in reply td 
his observation, ''for I have be^ ^ameftdl;^ 
swindled." 

** What may thy case be ?" ad^ed the Friend. 

Jack told him exaetly, and abont 1^ acai^tw* 
pattern also, and condnded by saying, t&at ^' Fer^ 
nmd was the greatest swindler in all London." 

** Thou oertaii^ hast not been wefi-nsed,** le* 
plied the Friend, ** if those designs of which thoil 
speakest are wordi more than the two sovereigns." 

*^ They are worth im tunes ^t money, dry"* 
•aid Jack, with emphasis. 

^ Sea the man again/' said the Quaker^ ^ atf 
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ofadj repreaent to him the injustice of his eon- 
duet; bat be cahn, my young friend/' said he, 
laying his hand kindly on Jack's shoulder, ** for 
anger produces nothing but evil; and if he still 
lefiose to restore thee either thy property or its 
true value, thou shouldst see John Aukland, this 
person's employer; he is an upright man, and 
will not see injustice done to thee. And, further, 
I advise thee," said the Friend, beginning to 
quicken his pace, " to moderate thy temper. Go 
home now, and tell thy sister of this man*s un- 
fur conduct; and if she be, as thou sayest, so 
excellent and so amiable, she will not blame tbecr 
FareweU!" 

Jack thought thare was good sense in what the 
Quaker advised, and, accordingly, calming hhaself 
into as n}uch stoical philosophy as he was capa- 
ble of, he related to Grace the end of this grand 
scheme. Grace did not belie the diaracter which 
Jade had given oi her, tot she did not blame him ; 
on the contrary, she assumed an indifference which 
she did not &el, and, both by word and manner, 
did all in her power to reconcile poor Jack to 

In a week or two, on his very ^rst leave-day, 
he went again to Mr. Ferrand, and inquired after 
At designsy with as much politeness as he ooaM 
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poMlUf assume. Mr. Fenraad fkt mole 
equalled bim in eStiUty; he apolo^ed foir Ids 
fonner rudeness; be iras sorry be bad used tio** 
lenee towards bkti. As to tbe designs, they bad 
turned out absolutely nothing; there was no 
fudgmg of a design in paper; every one nrast be 
tried with the blocks and proper dyes, before aa 
epinion could be formed of its worth; not one 
design out of ten w(»ked well on the calico. 
Upon his honour, he assured Jack, that not one of 
them was worth a farthing; but he had not time 
then to spare. Jack was confounded by his citff 
wordiness, but he ^d not bdieve even, his protes* 
tations; before, however, he could frame an an* 
swer, Mr. Ferrand was gone. 

Outside the gato was a gentleman alighting firom 
his phaeton. « Was it Mr. Aukland T- inquired 
lack ; for he thought, spite of Mr. FerrandNi polite 
protestations, he would take the Quaker s advice, 
and relate i^e whole affiAir to him. ^ Was it,** 
he asked, '<Mr. Aukltod?" The answer was 
affirmative. The moment Jiu;k spoke of designs^ 
Mr. Aukland referred him to Mr. Ferrand-^hi6 
was the proper person, and to him he must go. 
<< But"— said Jack. ^ These are matters I have 
nothing to do with,** Interrupted Mr. Aukland, 
iMpodMrtly 9 •< I cflimoibe detiiAed,'' Ik^. A^ 
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Ini ImAled lirough tibe Uack gates^fte gtoam 
leisnicly drote the phaeton down the street, asiid 
JiidL valked away more discontented than eyer. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



LA BELLE TLOBA. 



As month aAmr month rolled on, if Grace thought 
less of her disappointed hopes, she fonnd that any 
chance of emaiMlpation from the needle was more 
distant than ever; for her satin-sdtdh and em« 
hrmdery grew more m demand every day. Mrs. 
Wakingham often thought Ghrace was too closely 
eonfined, and she devised many little schemes of 
pleasure, many little excursions into the country^ 
t& diversify, as much as might be, the monoto- 
nous life of her daughter. Several young women, 
it is true, were now associated with Grace in her 
tadts ; but as die had no talent for instructing 
others, each was left to her own abilities, and, as 
might be expected, not one equalled her. Mrs. 
WaLnngham's customers, therefore, soon learned 
to distinguish her work from that of all others; 
•adt had poor Graeet like the goddMS of th* 
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JtjfikedtaLSf been gifted Ttitih six liands instead of 
twa, she m^t fblly have employed tihem ell. 

** NoW| Mrs. Walfling^iam/' said that same Mrs. 
Aokland, who, in tlie early days of the little shop, 
had trinmphantly carried off the damaged doll at 
less than its prime cost, and who had just now 
alighted from her carriage, " I want another velTct 
dress for my Angostus, embroidered in gold 
thread." Mrs. Walsingham bowed her thanks* 

** But I must hare a perfectly orig^al design- 
something Tery striking, and very new," said the 
Udy. s 

** I have no doubt of our pleasing you," replied 
Mrs. Walsingham. 

" The last dress that he had," the lady con* 
tinned, '* was the sweetest thipg I ever saw; 
many gentlemen^ artists, noticed it,- and pro- 
.nouttced the style perfect." 

" And you now widi for something quite un- 
like this ? " inquired Mrs. Walsingham. 

** Of a style quite dissimilar," said the ladyi 
** for though that dress is still as good as new, H 
has been so imitated by everybody, that I cannot 
bear to see the child in it. It is so very imper- 
tinent of people to imitate one I " 

Mrs. Walsingham suggested that it might be 
taken as a compliment, and then proceeded to lay 
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of Grace's newest dedlgns fi>r saeh work 
before her. Slie did not quite approve of any of 
Aese ; she wanted somethipg very difibrent— very 
striking and original. " And, remember, Mrs. 
Walsingbam/' said she, " that I purchase the 
pattern, which is to be destroyed the moment it 
is done with.** 

It was then agreed that fiesh patterns were 
to be designed, and sent by post for her choice. 
Two goineas were to be paid for the embroid- 
ering, and two also for the pattern; and Mrs. 
Walsingham was to furnish the velvet and gold 
tliread. These important preliminaries being thus 
airanged, the lady passed forth to her splendid 
oarriage. During Easter week. Jack had the plea- 
sure of morning strolls through the streets of 
London, with the joyful prospect of dining at 
home each day. Towards noon, however, on 
t^ Thursday, he came in with a very hurried 
air, and begged Grace would go with him into 
Begent Street, for that he had something very 
strange to show her. Not a word could Ghrace 
obtain from her brother, as to the object of their 
walk; ''it was a something," he said, ''which 
was worth seeing." 

** And now," said he, " as he suddenly stopped 
feifate • fiuhionaUe shop, lihe windows of wUeh 
V 
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'wne iOled "witih dresses of the newest 
ikdiionii ^ what do yoa see there?" Grsce i 
a rapid surrey, and then, with a sudden starts 
exclaimed, " The acanthus-pattern! and how beau* 
tifulitisr 

" And what a falsehearted sooundr^ that was!'* 
exclaimed he, losing all sense of the beauty of 
the pattern in his extreme indignation. 

** It must be my own design," said Gracet 
thoughtfoUy, *'for no one else would conceiTe 
exaedy &e same idea!" 

''It's your own, and nobody else's," said 
Jack; '' and rn tell you why: don't you remember 
sketdiing it that night at the British Museum-* 
and the little mouse's £we in the middle of th« 
acanthus leaf?" 

'* Yes," said Grace, nniling, <* and there it is, to 
be sure!" 

** And you threw that scarlet flower, that ecry«< 
mocarpus across it, and I declared that it stlD 
peeped through— and so it does, though nobody 
bat you or I would find it out." 

** Yes," said Grace, '' it must be my design*** 

'Tmconfidentitis!" saidJack; <* but, to makA 
assurance sure. 111 go in and ask whose print 
His." 

The feafie ol the sh^ were not busy jM 
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Aen; aad, as Jack put bis question to the gen* 
tieman of the shop, he recemd a direct and 
irery civil answer. It was, the shop-keeper said* 
one of Aukland's, and would be, he expected, the 
most fashionable print of the season. It was called 
la belle Flora. A dress of it had already been 
worn bj the Queen; but Ihat Ihis was the first 
day it had been shown in the shops. Jack ex- 
pressed his thanks, and ran out to communicate 
what he had heard to his sister. 

** And now," said he, ** what had best be dime? 
" for that fellow shall not have the credit of la 
belle Flora to himself" 

** We must tell mother all about it," replied 
€bace, ** for she is Ihe properest person to give 
US good counsel. But, dear me, it will be no 
use making any disturbance about it, for we 
shall never get any good by it: but rtill it is a 
great satis^Etction to s^ that I have succeeded so 
well, and that Ihe very pattern whdeh pleased me 
so much, is likely to be a general favourite!" 

** I tell you what," said Jac^, <' if there's justice 
to be had in London, well have it! — ^and don't 
you be chicken-hearted now; — ^diat's the fimlt 
every body blames w(»nen fcnr," said he, half 
vexed. Ghnace iMighed, and called him her '^Corar 
aelion." 
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When thej got home, they found their mother 
dotely occupied by a constant succession of xm^ 
portant custoiiiers ; there seemed no chance of them 
two bemg able to speak a word with her before 
evening. ** I'm completely out of patience," said 
Jack, as he went away from the door of his 
mother's room; ** she'll never be at liberty !" At 
length, however, the door opened, and three 
ladies, accompanied by his mother, came out. 
Jack stole soMy into the shop after them, intending 
to secure his mother the moment they were gone. 
But the lady who had ordered the embroidered 
velvet dress was alighting from her own carriage, 
and had entered the shop before Jack had spoken 
a single word. ** I shall not detain you many 
minutes, Mrs. Walsingham," said the lady; ** and 
I win remain here, thank you." Jack saw in- 
stantly that she wore a dress of la belle Flora 
pattern, and he stole softly outside the counter, to 
get a nearer survey. 

'' You like these designs, I hope" said Mrs. 
Walsingham, taking them ftom the lady's hand. 

** They are all exquisite — the sweetest things I 
ever saw,*' replied she; "but diis is my choice.** 

" It is certainly very striking," said Mrs. Wal* 
rini^iam, "and wiU produce greateffect" 

M I cannot think«" said the lady, "how y<m get 
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IMk Amgs made; aad ^asm the wenk itself is so 
pedbcti Do you employ the Jewesses?*' 

''Frequently," she replied; "butdiese designs 
are made, and this particular work is done, hy my 
daughter." 

" Indeed!" said ^tue lady, '' she must he won-^ 
derfdlly clever!" 

" That she is !" ezdakned Jack, suddenly pre* 
tenting himself to die no small astonishment of 
his mother and the lady; ''and she invented the 
pattern of that heautiftd print which you are 
wearing." 

"Impossihle!" said the lady, half laughing, 

" But indeed, ma'am, she did»" said Jack, Hot 
standing on ceremony, even with a rich lady-«- 
*' only she has heen swindled out of it!" 

" You are a most impertinent hoy," returned 
the lady, "for this print, whidi is the most 
fiishionahle print of the season, was invented hy a 
French gentleman, of the name of Du Roc" 

" They may say so," returned Jade, steadily; 
" and they call it, I know, la helle Flora; hut 
my own sister Grace herself^ and nohody else, 
designed it, and she called it the acanthus-pat* 
tern." 

'' This is very extraordinary hehaviour, Mrs. 
Wallingham," said the lady» looldng very modi 
insulted. ** Pray, who is this hoy?" 
k8 
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*< He it my ton/' returned Mrs. Wdtinghami 
^* and die &ctt which I now hear are quite at ex^ 
traordinary to mytelf at to you." 

« ThefaoUf" repeated the lady— "the ,^t/W- 
ioods, Mrs. Walsingham; for this print belongt 
to my hutbandy Mr. AuUand* the great calico* 
printer; and every word which tlut boy hat 
tpoken it a grost Msehoodl" 

" I trutt not," returned Mrs. Walsingham*-*' 
** at all events, not wUfulIy false. But, how it 
this, John?" said the, turning to him, "for I 
never heard that Grace had designed any patterns 
£>r printing." 

" No, mother,", returned he, " yon never did; 
nobody ever knew, but Grace and myself, and 
Mr. Feirand, and tome old Quaker gentleman; 
but whom I do not know: but we were going to 
tell you all about it directly ; for they've got the 
pattern {ointed, as you see, and Grace has be^i 
swindled out of it ; and now they give it a fine 
French name, and say it was invented by a 
Frenchman!" 

*< There must be some mistake about it, J<^/' 
said his mother; "this, most likely, is not the pat-^ 
tern which Grace designed." 

" It is, indeed, mother," returned he, earnestly ; 
" for I know the pattern as well at if I had drawB 
it mytelf!" 
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^ Unless some apology is made for the extreme 
impertiBence of that boy," said Mrs. AuUandt 
" I shall not agam enter this shop!" 

*^ I understand the whole affiur so imperfectly/' 
replied Mrs. Walsingham, with great composure* 
** that I am not able to judge if he be really at 
%lameable as you suppose.? ^ 

« Every word he has uttered,** returned she, "Is 
&lse!*' And then, giving orders tiiat the velvet 
dress should be finished, without Mlf in two days» 
she drove off in extreme indignation. 

Quite unperceived by all die party, an old gen- 
tleman had entered the shop whUe tMs drcum- 
stance occurred, and he stood a quiet listener to 
the conversation that passed. He was a stout 
old gentleman, with a merry eye, and had been an 
early and constant purchaser of Mrs. Walsing* 
ham's nice lamb's-wool stoddngs. The moment 
Mrs. Aukland was gone^he burst into a loud fit 
of laughter, and, clapping Jack on the back, called 
him a fine fellow, and said that» like John Knox, 
he was not afraid of the fair face of a gentle- 
woman. 

" Sir," repKed Jack, " I knew I was right." 

** That's a fine spirit," said the old gentleman ; 
** stand up for the right as bold as a lion! But 111 
ten you what, my stout fellow, youVe got into a 
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konrt^f nest— tMt Ai&kiid it a fiery ^l^p^ tnd 
Ui ladj seems a bit of a taztar: but, bowerMr, if 
your sister really did inrent tbat new-fiishioBed 
print, that all the world is going mad aboi^ she 
caa do something else, perhaps, as good." 
. *^ I am sure, sir, she could," replied Jack. 

** Then here's my hand, my fine fellow; I'm a 
■ort of calico-printer myself— that is, it's in the 
£Eumly-*«and if you'll send me a score of des^;ns, 
only hdf as good as tMs fine French thing. 111 
make it worth your while." 

'' I'll bring them, sir," said Jack; '<but what's 
your address?" 

'^ Take them to Wells and Wilson's, the calico- 
printers, and ask fox Mr. Matthew Wilson, any 
day between tea and two; I live at the next 
house, and 111 see you." 

** Thank you, sir," said JadL ; and, running up 
stabs to communicate all his news to Grace, he 
left Mr. Matthew Wilson and his mother to do 
their business about (ha lainb's-wool stoddnffs. 



141 
CHAPTER XV. 

DIFFICULTIB8. 

Ifms* AuKLAND 800A commtmicated to her hxm^ 
band the circumstance which had occurred in 
Mrs. Walsingham's shop, and how this most in- 
solent of Blue-coat School hoys declared his 
sister to have invented la helle flora; and ihat» 
In the puhlic shop, hefore she knew not how many 
shop-women and customers, he insisted that his 
dster had heen swindled out of it. Mr. Aukland, 
as Mr. Matthew Wilson had said, was a gentleman 
of a hot temper, and he instantly inquired who 
had swindled her out of the pattern. ** Yourself, 
of course," returned his wife. "The varlet," 
muttered Mr. Aukland, and, getting up, he pulled 
the hell violently. <<Bid John take the first 
omnibus," said he to the footman who answered 
the ben, ** and go and tell Mr. Ferrand, at the 
works, to come up to me instantly. Let him tell 
Mr. Ferrand to take a cab, and lose no time." 

Mr. Ferrand, having lost no more time than 
was necessary to get rid of the fumes of the 
brandy which he was drinking when the messi^ 
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anriyedf made his appearance. ^'Wliat a moii« 
strous time you are in getting up here," said Mr. 
Aukland* who, having questioned and cross-ques- 
tioned his wife, found himself in an ill-humour 
witii everybody. Mr. Ferrand, with all humility, 
protested that he had not lost a moment, and that 
h» had even paid an extra sixpence to the ca^ 
driver, to make speed. 

*^ Where did you get the design of la belle 
Flora?" adced Mr. Aukland. Ferrand was con* 
founded at the abruptness of the question ; but, 
after a moment's pause, he replied* that he had it 
from one Du Roc, who lodged in Leicester Square. 

^* I remember you said so : that man I must 
see," said his superior* 

** Nothing easier, sir,*' readied Ferrandi suppos- 
ing that Mr. Aukknd was thinking of fre^ de- 
signs. 

** There is a family of the name of Walsingham : 
do you know them?" asked Mr. AukJan^. 

Ferrand felt almost as if a thunderbolt had 
struck him; and, uncertain how much his em- 
ployer knew of the la belle Flora .affair, he daied 
not venture upon a direct answer. '^Walsing- 
ham?" said he, as if considering with himself. 
" Yes," said Mr. Aukland, " the mother keepa a 
habordaaher'a shc^, or something of that kind." 
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Hie t(>n0 of his patron's voice reassured Ferrand, 
i&d he hutUtaiy replied, ** I know now, sir, who 
you mean. One of the boys is in the Blue-eoat 
School." 

'' Have you, at any time," asked Mr* Auklandt 
** received any designs for printed muslins firom 
lliat boy, said to be done by his sister?" 

** Never! " returned Ferrand. ** That boy has 
had old designs fipom me : I took rather a fimcy to 
him at one time, and he used to come a good deal 
about the place ; but he grew so impertinent at 
last, that I was obliged to order him off the pre- 
mises. I have not seen him there since that 
time." 

** Stop," said Mr. Aukland, putting his fore- 
finger to his temple, ** don't I remember a Blue- 
coat Sdiool boy stopping me at the gate, to ask 
something about designs which he had brought? " 

" Which he wanted to beg, sir, far more likely^ 
if you will excuse me interrupting you," said 
Ferrand, anxious to pervert the fact in his patron's 
memory; " to beg, I will be bound to say, for he 
was always begging patterns." 

" It might be to beg," said Mr. Aukland;-— 
** this boy, however, claims now the invention ot 
la belle IBlora for his sister, and declares publicly 
diat die has been swindled out of it by some of us.** 

^ I would be sorry to injure a widow's soAt** 
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ui& Perrand; ** but that boy will eome to the foX* 
lows if he does not mind what he is about : but as 
to the swindling, sir, of coarse he means that for 
me ; and, if you will give me leave, I will take the 
matter into my own hands. I will see the boy 
myself, and stop his mouth." 

*< I will thank you to do so, Mr. Ferrand,*' said 
his employer: '' and you tell his mother from me, 
that I will hare her son prosecuted if I hear of his 
mentioning another word on the subject!" 

" I wiU, sir," was Mr. Ferrand's reply; and, 
glad to escape, but yet filled with apprehension* 
he went back to his own house* 

Earlythenextmoming,Ferrandwent to the Blue- 
coat Sdiool, desiring to speak with Walsin|^iam. 

*' Now, my good fellow,'* began he, in a tone ot 
fiiendly reproof " you have got us into a pretty 
scrape about that design of your sister's ! " 

"I?" said Jack. 

** Yes, youl talking about swindling, and all 
that nonsense, as if one did not mean to oo the 
handsome thing by you." 

" Was it handsome," replied Jack, '< to tell me 
the patterns were not worth a farthing; and then, 
when that famous one was printed, go and say a 
Fr^chman had done it? Was that handsome, 
Mr. Ferrand?" 

** But, my dear lellcw»'' paid Ferrand, <' this fii- 
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I k belle Plora is not your sistei^s design: I 
grant you it was taken from it." 

** It is the very same!'' asserted Jack» stoutly, 
twisting his shoulder from Ferrand's hand ; *' I 
know it by Ihe mouse's &ce ! " 

"By the what?" asked Ferrand. 

" A private mark we set upon it," replied Jack. 

"A private fiddlestick!" returned Ferrand: 
** but come, I know you are a lad of spirit ; here it 
five pounds for you, and do not say another word 
about it!" 

" I scorn your fire pounds ! " said Ja<^. 

"Hark ye," returned Ferrand, not a little 
alarmed at Jack's steadfiststness, " it will be worse 
for you if you refrise my offer. I stand between 
you and Mr. Aukland's disjdeasure, and he vows 
to have the whole strength of the law on you for 
defiunation, and your mother must pay damages. 
Itwillbetherainofher!*' ^ 

" It would break my heart," said Jack, " to bring 
any trouble on mother. But what have I done, 
that I need fear Mr. Aukland, or any body else? 
I only have said what you know to be true ; and 
111 stick to it— that I will!— and I won't take 
jour five pounds," added he, putting both his 
hands behind him, as if to remove them from the 
temptation* Mr. Ferrand swore afierce oath that 
o 
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he trotild xo^aks bim repent^ and ^t he wcdid be 
the ruin of them all; and then, turning out of the 
eourty stalked fiwiMy to Leicester Square. 

To his friend Du Roc he communicated the 
untoward circumstance which had occurred i and it 
was agreed that Du Roc should acknowledge the 
idea of la belle Flora to haye been derived from 
a design of Grace Walsingham's, and that a pat- 
tem^Quld be drawn^ haying soxne r^emblanoe 
to it, which should be brought forward as hers. 
This was accordingly done. The paper was asd-; 
duously soiled and crumpled, to give it a worn 
look; and with this the two set off for the print- 

Ferrand, with a sufficiently unembarrassed and 
honest look, told his patron that he had now 
learned what he was not before ikware of, that la 
belle Flora was in reality <»r]ginated by a design 
of very moderate merit, made by this Miss Walsingr 
hami which he supposed her brother had brought^ 
and which, he protested, he had nerer se^i; and 
this, he added, explained the boy's speaking to 
Mr. Aukland on the subject of designs. Du Roe 
then tooknp the word, and sud, that Uiis design 
had been ))roi}ght by young Walsing^m one* day 
when he was at Ferrand's ; that he had earned it 
home with him, and worked out la belle Flora 
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ftom it. He liad been fortunate enough, he said, 
to iind ity and had now brought it Tnth him. 
After feeling first in one pocket, and then in ano- 
ther, as if uncertain where lie had put a thing of 
to little value, he drew it forth. 

All this seemed straight-forward, and perfectly 
probable, and Mr. Aukland professed himself sa- 
tisfied. He then desired Ferrand to take this de- 
Mign to Miss Walsingham, and convince her of her 
mistake. ** And since," added he, ** the idea of this 
fuccessful design was suggested by her, I am 
not unwilling to give her five or ten guineas : you 
can arrange it, Ferrand, as you see best; but let 
her family perfectly understand, ihat this dis- 
charges all obligation on my part; and that I will 
prosecute any one who cou^des my name with 
swindling!" 

So fat Ferrand thought they had managed ad- 
mirably, and, taking Du Roc with him, they set 
out for Mrs. Walsingham's. Ferrand felt that hit 
task here was much more difficult than with Mr. 
Aukland; but, as it was no use standing on 
trifles, he must even tell the fidsehood boldly, and 
stick to it 

** You are under a strange mistake about this 
printed muslin. Miss Walsingham,** said he, ** as 
I am sure you will confess in a moment. Tour 
design was not this la belle Flonu'* 
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** Indeed, Mr. Feirand," replied Gracey fimdyv 
** it is precisely that which my brother took you." 

" With your permission," saidDu Roc, " I will 
show you your own ; or, if it is not your own, 
tiiat, at least, which gave me the fortunate idea of 
la belle Flora;" and he presented to her tte false 



" That," said Ferrand, " is the very thing your 
brother brought to me. I would swear to it in 
any court in England ! " 

" This is no design of mine," said Grace, hand- 
ing it to her mother, with a look that expressed 
her astonishment. 

^* Gentlemen," said Mrs. Walsingham, after she 
had carefully examined it, ** although I never saw 
my daughter's design for the printed muslin, I am 
convinced that this is not done by her. There ii 
some unjustifiable attempt here ; for it is not even 
the paper we have been in the habit of using. 

** Do ladies always use the same paper?" asked 
Du Roc, sarcastically : ^* might not this be the 
back of a letter?" Grace said tiiat her finished 
designs were never made on the backs of letters. 
Ferrand grew very hot and uneasy, and declared 
that he would swear to that being the design 
which young Walsingham had brought. 

** I have four several designs of this pattern*** 
said Grace, " from the very first idea to its finished 
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and my own actual knowledge cannot be 
thus imposed upon." 

'* Woidd the young lady permit him the si^t 
of those things ?'* asked Da Roc Mrs. Walsing^ 
ham forbade it. " l^ie was coixvineed/' she said, 
^* that h&t daughter was the sole designer of the 
pattern in questkm, which had been printed from 
ity unaltered; and these copies should only oe pro* 
dueed at a proper opportunity. Ferrand and Du 
Boc then b^^ to speak together, but Ferrand 
having^the louder voice, surpassed the other. He 
was ordered, he said, by Mr. Aukland, to forbid 
any of the fiunily coming near the place ; but still, 
tlmt he was commissioned by that gentleman to 
offer Miss WaLdn^iam five, or even t^i guineas 
tat the idea whidi had been worked out by ano* 
tiier; and that, if it was refused, he would go to 
law with them, and never rest till he had thdir 
last shilling. 

• Qn/oe turned deadly pale, as she hdard the 
angry man's tlureat, but her mother was unmoved. 
She would not allow her daughter, she said, to 
receive the money, neither did she believe that 
the threat which had been expressed had proceeded 
from Mr. Aukland. 

The Walsinghams* firmness <mly made Ferrand 
■Miedeqperate; andi knowkig that every thing da^ 
o2 
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pended upon bis maintaining Du Roc to be Om 
author of la belle Flora, be seized an early opt* 
portonity to represent bis case as forcibly as pos* 
sible. The Walsingbams, be said, were ev^i 
more artful and unprincipled tban be bad imagined, 
for that tbis girl new actually denied tbat to be 
ber sketdi from wbicb tbe design of Du Roc was 
made, altbougb it was tbe very tbing wbicb ber 
own brotber bad brought; tbat not a word wbidi 
they said could be believed; and that mother, son, 
and daughter, were all alike. They bad refused 
tbe money, be said, no doubt witb tbe intenticm 
of extorting a larger sum; but tbat, if be might 
presume to give advice, they should not have a 
feurtbing now; tor tbat be and Du Roc would 
swear to la belle Flora in any court, and the Wal- 
dngbams could uiot bring forth a single proof of 
their right to it. Ferrand's words bad their 
effect, and Mr. Aukland bestowed upon the whole 
Walsingbam family the epithet of swindlers. 

Things went on quiedy at the print-works fox 
about a week, and Ferrand was beginning to feel 
quite at bis ease again ; in the meantime, a little 
circumstance occurred which we must relate. Mrs. 
Aukland bad a large evening party, at wbidi 
Master Augustus appeared in the splendidly em« 
braidered dress; but it is not of that we wooU 
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pttdenlarly speak — oeIj, as we have lost sight of 
Cbace's needlewoik for several pages, we would 
just let our readers know that tibe poor gid had 
been busied over this same dress the while. 

There was a lady among the company wearing 
a la belle Flora muslin. . ** Tou have one of these 
exquisite dresses !" said another J;o her. " "What 
a sweet thing it is !'' said a third ; and the whole 
company then began talking of la belle Flora. 
^VBut have you noticed, Mrs. Aukland/' said a 
young lady, ** something very odd in this pattern, 
beautiful as it is?'' She had not — ^whatcoulditbe? 
** Something so like a mouse's face — ^the tiniest 
little &ce, as if peeping from behind that scarlet 
flower!" "You saucy gpii!" exclaimed Mrs. 
Aukland, "you really are quite disagreeable!" 
" What do you think Miss Welwood says, Mr. 
Aukland?" exclaimed several voices; "she has 
spied out a mouse's &ce in la belle Flora!" "The 
very same thing may be seen in an acanthiisJeaf 
on one of the marbles in the British Museum," 
said a young man of the party, who was a student 
of the fine arts; " and I dedare," added he, ex- 
amining the pattern, " this very leaf is copied 
from it; I know it so well, for I have copied it 
myself: and, notice one thing, Mr. Aukland, if yoa 
please— the designer of this pattern has throwm 



Ihai flower OTer it to conect tiie effect, or defeet,* 
If you will ; but he could not quite have concealed 
it "vdtliout injuring the contour of the leaf; it ha^ 
been done by a person of fine taste," '^ Is it fab^ 
to inquire the designer, Mr. Aukland?'* asked 
another gentleman. *' Pex^ctly,** replied Mr* 
Aukland ; ** the desigi^r is a T^renchman of the 
Bame of Du Roc'^ ** Well, I would swear to 
thi^ aeanthuB leaf any where," said the student. 
The entrance of Master Augustus in the fall |^ory 
of his embroidered velyet direrted the thoughts of 
all firom la belle Flora. '*I>id Du Roc design the 
elegant style of that embroidery, Mrs. Aukland?** 
aidLed the student, when he could make himsetf 
heard through the babble of admiring tongues. 
" What a strange question,*' said Mrs. Aukland; 
** what could put it in your head?" The student 
eould not exactly tell, but he had fancied there 
was a similar i^irit in the thin^. ** Oh no," re-* 
idied Mrs. Aukland; ** and yet it Was designed 
and worked eren by the very person who would 
fhin usuip poor Du Roc*s glory in tiiat very la 
belh» Horal" Erery one was at onoe interested 
and curious. ** Yes," she said, ** a daug^ifier of 

Mrs. Walsm^am's, in Street: and, by the 

by«, Mrs. DIgby," said she, tarnkg to an elderly 
lady, **lam sorry I recommended that woman to 
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yoii» for they are all a most arfcM, unprincipled, 
impertinent set of people!" She then ga^e an 
exaggerated account of Jack's championship for 
lus sister; and then appealed to her Lusband for 
his fiirtiier testimony. He gave it with all the 
artfiil colouring of Ferrand's malice, and ended by 
saying that all the WaLnnghams were swindlers. 

There are very, few who have not pleasure in 
believing an evil report; and most of Mrs. Auk- 
land's visit^s went away» giving entire credit to all 
which had been spoken to the disadvantage of the 
widow and her family. 

A few days afterwards, Mrs. Digby felt herself 
compelled, by the remembered glory of the em- 
broidered velvet dress, to order one similar for her 
grandson. 

" But I must have it precisely like little Auk- 
land's/' said she, after she had introduced the 
subject to Mrs. Walsingham. '' That is impos- 
sible," replied she, ** as the pattern was purchased 
by Mrs. Aukland, and I am bound not to work 
another precisely ^ same." " Nonsense, Mrs. 
Walsingham!" said the lady, ** I must have it 
done! You need not be so scrupulous in dis- 
obliging Mrs. Aukland :" and then she narrated all 
that had been said about la beUe Flora and her 
ijuuliy at the evening party. 
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Mrs, Walsiiigham was shocked and astoMslied, 
Imt she still persisted that elie would keep laitlt 
with her employers. Mrs. Dighy co^ild not un- 
derstand such punetilious honour in tradespeople; 
but, as she supposed the artful Mrs. Walsinghaim 
had her own interests to s&nre, and knew what 
she was about, she countermanded the order, and 
droYO off, intending to call on Mrs. Aukland, and 
assure her that every word was true which she bad 
fpoken about this designing habexdash^. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

A P&IBMD IN NBBD. 

But we must now return to the time of Da Ro9'$ 
and Ferrand's visit to Mrs. Walsingham. 

No sooner were these two worthies gone, than 
her first idea was to take counsel with some &ien4 
as to the line of conduct which it would be best 
for her to pursue : but unfortunately Mr. Spenser, 
the friend who naturally occurred to her mind, had 
let out with all his femily for a summer residenot 



A yaiXND IH HBXO, TM 

ift France* WiUiam was nho gone with them at 
fiu: as Paris, whence he was to proceed to Leghorn^ 
where he was to reside for the next twelve months 
with Mr. Spenser's agent there. The next best 
thing, therefore, seemed to be to write to Mr. Ank- 
land himself and to request an interview. She 
did so ; but his answer was sudi as Ferrand's ad-* 
vice naturally suggested: he treated her offer as a 
scheme to extort moneys and defied her to prove 
her daughter's claim. But how could that daim 
be proved? Grace had her four progressive 
ricetches, but in themselves they contained no 
proof of design anterior to the printing of the 
muslin itself. There were the eleven other de^ 
signs which had accompanied the acanthus : if any 
of them had been printed they might afford some 
due ; but, after all possible inquiry, none of Mr. 
Aukland's late prints bore any resemblance to 
them. Witnesses there were none, for the whde 
thin^ had been a secret. 

** There is no one in this wide world,'' said 
Jack, one holiday, as he sate in counsel with his 
mother and sister, that could at all be considered 
a witness but that old Quaker gentleman with 
whom I talked the day I took the designs to Fer- 
rand; but who he is, or whether he even lives in 
London, I don't know." 

^ And the Quakers,*' said Qraee» '' ai6 all to 
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■moil aOke, tiiat if you attempt to desetibe oni^ 
yon describe the whole sect." 

<* I*d giye any tMng to meet him again," said 
Jack; ** for he said he knew Mr. Ankland; and I 
am sure he would bear his testimony for us." 

Mr. Matthew Wilson then presented himself to 
Mrs. Wakingham's mind; and, as Grace had de- 
seed several patterns for him, as he had re- 
quested, it 'was immediately determined that she 
and Jack should go there, and not only take these, 
but duplid^s of the eleven which had gone with 
the acanthus to Ferrand, and the four progressive 
sketches of the acanthus also. From him Mrs. 
Walsin^iam thought she could ask counsel; and, 
as he had spoken of bimself as connected witli 
calico-printing, his advice would be still more 
valuable. 

Mrs. Walsingham and her son were taken 
through a back part of Wells and Wilson's print- 
factory, into an inner court, where stood Mr. 
Matthew Wilson's house. The old gentleman 
was courtesy itself; and at the same time that he 
made himself very merry at the remembrance oi 
Jack confronting the lady, he listened with the 
utmost interest to the full relation whidi Mrs. 
Walsingham gave him, declaring himself entirely 
convinced of the justice of their daim. He tlmi 
sent for patterns of all Aukland's late prints, but 
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them and the eleren dfiplieates. i]D» ecHopared 
€be fimshed dtatrang <^ the aeantha»*pattem with 
liie printed labdleFloiB, and there was not a shade 
oi differenoe. He next took trp the new designs 
which Grace had sent fbr his inqiectian; he cur- 
sorily turned tha^ OTer, very little to JadL's 
satisfaction ; and, merely giving three or four lit- 
tie nods when he had done^ said his brodier must 
see th^, and then turned to the subjeei <d more 
immediate importance. He said that he, howerer, 
i^s not the pc^rson to take t^ theb cause with 
Mr. Aukland: it was his brother's partner, Mx» 
Wells, who must be enlisted in their service; for 
that Mr. Aukland and he were on very good terms* 

A servant was th^efore despatched witti a re- 
quest that Mr. Wdls would step in; and in ten 
minutes' time tite identical Quaker, whom Jack 
had so lo^ looked for in vain, entered. 

** Thou and I have met before, I tldnk," said 
&e good nutn, eyeing him attentively« Jack, 
overjoyed, dedared that they had, and that then: 
meetii^ now was the most fortunate thing in the 
world* 

The whole affiiir was then related to him. and 
Ids friendly interference solicited. Gtood Samuel 
Wells needed not to be solicited twice. He ex- 
p 
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fonined the du^cate designs and the progressm 
sketdies; and then, requesting that every detail 
might be circumstantially reiterated) that he 
might have a dear idea of everything, he pro- 
posed that Jack should accompany him the next 
morning to Mr. Aukland's house, '* where we 
will catch him at breakfast, and have him all to 
ourselves," said the good man. 

Jack said to-morrow was not a holiday, nor 
even a leave-day, and that, therefore, he could 
not go. 

"T^e'U manage it," said Mr. Wells: **my 
partner is fiiendly with some masters in Hiy 
school ; we will get thee liberated, and I will call 
for thee at eight o'clock to-morrow morning." 

He then wrote to Mr. Aukland, stating the 
purport of his intended visit, and requesting that, 
at all events, a patient hearing might be given 
him. Mr. Aukland, who had his own private 
motives for not disobliging the rich Quaker, ac- 
corded the interview, making up his mind, never- 
theless, not to be convinced, and amusing himself 
with the thought that the shrewd old Quaker was 
famously gulled. 

Mrs. Aukland, who had been late the night 
before at a party, took her breakfast in her champ 
ber; and Mr. Wells and his companion found 
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Ifr. Auklind quite alone, llie subject was in** 
troduced, and Mr. Aukland advaneed all Fer* 
Tand's arguments. 

*' Thou must now oblige me," said Samuel 
Wells, ** by hearing what I have to say." And 
he then related his first meeting with Jack, and 
all that had passed between them at the time* 
** But thou canst produce," said he to Jack, 
'* those progressive sketches of thy sister's V* 

Jack laid them proudly hefate Mr. Aukland. 

** But," said that gentleman, eyeing them care- 
lessly, " these prove nothing: sketches of this 
kind may easily be made after any print is 
published." 

*' Sur," returned Jack, feeling quite hot at the 
imputation, ** this sketch was made months ago. 
I was with her when she did it in the British 
Museum, and this is that very acanthus leaf which 
is in the finished print, only this is copied from an 
old marble. Indeed, sir, it is: and here's the 
something like the mouse's &ce whidi is in the 
origmal." 

** That is not much to the purpose, my young 
fiiend," said Samuel Wells. 

'* With your permission, sir," said Mr. Auk- 
land, **it t#: allow him to finish what he was 

. « ft 

iaying. 
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^ I mh^ somebody wotdd go irifii me to the 
British Museum/' said Jack, '^and litrotdd show 
them the very marble. Grace copied m thie 
ttonse's fitee, beeause she said it mmt be right; 
and then, because I said I would set a tmp to 
catch it, she said she w^utd give it a flower to ran 
behind; so shethiew the efflrymooafpus acioss tbe 
leaf; but the little mouse peeps imt s^lL— 4m4 so 
it does In the printed muslin." 

''Very smgulaif tMs!" said Mr. Aukland; 
*^ but this droumstuice of th^ moitte's &oe has 
been notfced before: it was pointed out to me 
by a young leurtist; and he recognized it to be 
copied from such a leaf in the British Museum*** 

Jack madie an exdamation of ddight. 

**Stay, sir," said Mn Aukland, very coeQy^ 
** tins proves nothing* Du Roc himself to whom 
I mentioned the dreumstance, aMowed HM he 
also had copied it from iMs acanthus leaf# ' 

** I don't believe he did, sir^" said Jack, earnestly. 

" It would be worth thy While, friend Aufc- 
land," said Mr. Wells, ** to take both parties to 
Qie Museum, and see if both point out the same 
leaf." 

** I will search the matter to the bottom now, 
you may depend upon it," repHed Mr. Aukland. 

It was accordingly arranged that Mr. Auk- 
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hsA should take Du Roc to the Museum the next 
moming, and that Grace and her brother should 
be there also— Mr. Wells having undertaken that 
Jack should haye another leisure-day awarded 
him for so important a purpose. 

** But what hast thou here?** said Mr. Wells, 
as they had risen to depart, putting his hand to- 
wards some designs for prints, which lay on a side- 
table. 

'^ Designs for tiie next season/' said Aukland» 
keeping his hand upon them, as if unwilling that 
they should meet the eye of a rival calico-printer. 

'* I shall make no ungenerous use of them," 
observed the Friend. 

Mr. Aukland declared that he had not the least 
suspicion, and gave them into the other's hand. 

'< These, or some qf them at least," remarked 
Mr. Wells, ** will tend to substantiate this young 
woman's daim." 

He then proceeded to tell that eleven otlier 
designs had been furnished by Grace at the same 
time vdth la belle Flora ; and, as he had seen du- 
plicates of them, he could now recognize them 
again. " But thou canst better point out thy 
nster's designs," said he, giving them to Jack. 

*' Yes," said he, *' this is one ; and this, and this !" 

** Netj strange, indeed 1" remarked Mr. Auk<* 
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land, who was now Ij^isning to let in dc^bta 
readily } *' these were all given to nse two wt«itB 
ago by Ferrand, as new designs by hiais^ aad 
Da Roe:*^they have cost me a deal dT money l** 

** Eight of them are my MiMteaft^** said Jack. 

** Thou wooldst Jike to see those diqplicatesr 
observed Mr. Wefls; '^ §x hc«e» at least, can ba 
no coUnsiiMu*' 

" Undoubtedly I shonld," retuxned he. 

*< I wOl send them to thee to-day,** he leplied; 
* I haTe them safely nnderlock and k^: : no <am 
bat Matthew Wilson and myself have seen Ihem;^ 

*^ I shall say nothing to Ferrand or Da Roc of 
my suspicion to-day," said Mr. Aakknd; ** I 
will have complete proof first*'' 

<< Thoa art quite rig^t," returned tile. odier. 



CHAPTER XVII. 
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Ths next morning Grace and her brother were 
punctually at the British MuseiHn by ten o'dodc* 
In about half an hour M^. Aukland cam9| bol 
Da Roe was not with him. 
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** Tliit, sir/' said Grace, pansmg bdfoxe ^ 
ingment of a beautiful Corintfaiaii ci^italy *^ i« 
tiie marble, and this is the very acanHii]^ leaf ;** 
and, showing her first sketch at the same time, 
Mr. Anklaad perceived the beautiful accuracy of 
the drawing. At that moment the young artist 
who had recognized the leaf at Mr« Aukland's, 
and who was then copying an antique in the 
Museum, came up^ 

" Good morning, Mr. Auklamd,** said he; ''you 
are looking at th& acanthus, I see — ^your belle 
Flora. Had I been the designer of that beautiful 
pattern, I would have called it the acanthus.*' 

** So she did!" exclaimed Jack, invohmtaiily; 
** that was the very name that Grace gave to iMs 
pattern!" 

. ** It was written on the bad^ of my design, sir,** 
sud Grace, blushing deeply; ** and, if you wiH 
be so very good as to look, you will see it writtea 
there." 

** Unless it has been scjratched off,'* said Jade 

" I expect Du Roc every moment,** observed 
Mr. Aukland, who was beginning to be quite in- 
terested in these young people. ** You have 
satisfied me so fiir ; walk on, if you j^ease.** 

The young student joined them, for he immew 
Aately conduded this to be the young person of 
idiom he had heard so un£ivourabl^ a report at 
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Ifoi. AuUand's, but whose i^pearaiice and man* 
ner interested him deeply. Jack told him, in a few 
words, the true history of la belle flora, and the 
young artbt was more interested than ever. 

"I was sure," said he, *< that that beautiful 
embroidery and la bellb Flora were designed by 
the same hand." 

After Mr. Aukland's patience was completely 
exhausted, Du Roc made his appearance. He had 
the paper, which he prolessed to be his drawing, 
in his hand, as he had been told to bring it with 
him ; and he was evidently most anxiously prying 
about for some acanthus which might suit it 

** This, perhaps, is it,'' said Mr. Aukland, stop- 
png before a broken capital, whose leaves bore 
no resemblance whatever to it. 

« Ah I yes — ^the very one!" replied Du Roc, 
hoping that any might do : " your apprehension 
was much quicker than mine; this it it!" 

** But where is the mouse's face, of which I 
hear so much?" demanded Mr. Aukland. 

** Oh, that was one litfie fancy of my own,** 
replied the Frenchman. 

** But," said Mr. Aukknd, '< artists tell me it 
is very conspicuous in the original." 

Du Roc protested that it was there, and, with 
the help of &ncy, was plainly to be seen. 

** That wffl do," said Mr. Aukland, now com 
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phtelj oonvmced; **yoii may go abont your 
businesa ! " 

Da Roc bowed low; and, not snspeetmg tbe 
trap into wbicb be bad fallen, adjoumed to a 
taTem for a day's eazouse* 

Mr, Aukland examined tbe back of tbe pi^er 
wbicb Du Roc bad leftwitb bim, but no Hxiting 
^peaxed upon it 

'' Let me see," said tbe young artist, wben tbis 
deficiency was pointed out; and, bolding it be* 
tween bis eye and tbe ligbt, a very careful erasure 
witb the knife was discernible, over wbicb tbe 
words la belle Flora bad been coaziely written. 

Mr. Aukland was a man of stror^ impulses, 
and a violent re-action now took place in bis 
^Belings. He parted wkb tbe brotber and sister 
in tbe most cordial manner, and dedared that 
ample justice sbould be done thenu 

How joyM was tbeir return bome^ our readem 
may concave; and Jack was despatdied witb tbe 
news of tiieir socceesM visit to the Museum, to 
good Mr. Wells,^to wbom tbey tbou^t it would 
give great pleasure* 

*' I am obliged to tbee, my young friend,'* said 
Samuel Wdls, wben Jack bad finisbed bis rela- 
tion; *' thou didst me justice in supponng me 
Interested in your wel£u:e; ^d John Aukland, 
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I told thee, wai an upxi^ man ; — ^j sister wiU 
find herself in good hands. But my partner,** 
said he, taming round, with a bustling air, *' wishes 
to see thy sister on business. Bid Mend Wilson 
step here," «aid he to a derk, who was passing at 
that moment. 

Mr. JohnWilson, Mr. Wells's partner, appeared : 
he was a much younger man than either his bro- 
ther or partner, and belonged alt(^*ether to a more 
modem school. 

" This is our young Mend Walsingham," said 
Samuel Wells : " he tells me that they have com- 
pletely proved their daim to the new pattern." 

" Aukland will rid himself of his man Ferrand, 
I should think, now," retumed Mr. John Wilson. 
Samuel Wells thought also, that, without doubt, he 
would. " But," said he to his partner, '< thou 
hadst better accompany this youth home, and 
arrange that little business with his sister." 

Jack hoped they were not going to return the 
designs ; and, as Mr. John Wilson declared him- 
self ready to go at that moment, he sounded him 
by the way, as to his opinion of them : but Mr. 
John Wilson was a dose man of business, and not 
even Jack could extract the shadow of an opiniott 
from him. 

It seemed a v«y formidable thing to Grace, to 
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he abut tqp in a room with tbis methodical man of 
business, who introduced the occasion of his call 
with as much precision as he made his entries in 
bis ledger; and she proposed, therefore, that her 
mother should be admitted to their conference. 
Mr, John. Wilson quite approved. He had called, 
be said, to purchase the twelve designs which bad 
been brought to him the other day; but, in the 
first place, he must inquire if they had been seen 
by, or had been offered to any other house. They 
bad been seen by no one but themselves and her 
own family, Grace replied. " They were willing, 
then," said Mr. John Wilson, " to give fifty guineas 
for them : would that sum satisfy her ? " " Yes, 
indeed it would!" replied poor Grace, to whom 
the idea of possessing fifty guineas of her own, 
seemed incredible. An important-looking stamped 
^ p^per, partly printed, and partly filled up, was 
Chen produced, for her to sign, which consigned 
over all her right and title in those patterns to the 
house oi Wells and Wilson. Grace ^wrote her 
name very tremulously — ^it seemed to her altogether 
like a dream: and when the fifty-two gold sove- 
reigns and a half were counted out before her, the 
room seemed to turn round. She had been a 
poor, penniless girl but a day before; she had 
•ow signed ovm mere traces of her pen, wMeb, 
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Vke actual liouses and land, had produced gdUm 
coin of the realm! 

Her mother, and Mr* John Wilion, seemied to 
be talkmg very amicably, and Qrace was roused 
out of her revery by hw mother's voice. " Qrace, 
my love, Mr. Wilson speaks to youl" Gtraoe 
started, and apologized. 

" He and his partner," he said, ** would be ex- 
tremely glad to engage her as a designer of 
patterns for the next twelve months, at least." 
Grace looked at her mother^ as if doubtful of her 
approbation. ** Certainly, my dear," replied her 
mother, " if you would like the occupation." 
Grace then thanked Mr. John WHson,' and said 
she should be most happy. Again, he had a 
stamped, printed paper in readiness ; and, supplying 
the blankp as he went on, he read to the pmr->^ 
port, that she (engaged to fiimidi, during the • 
next twelve months, for the firm of Wells and 
Wflson, original designs, solely and exdusiv^ 
for their use; and for wfa^ des^ns she should 
receive one hundred and fifty gtxineas: that 
during the term of her engagement with them, 
she should not famish any des^^n, or designs 
whatsoever, to any other similar house, nor su£fer 
any of her designs to be seen by them. 

Mrs. Walsingham said, their teitrietkma 
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perfbetly reasonable} and she was sore her daughter 
woold be satisfied with the tenns* Grace also 
expressed her thanks. "We may then fill up 
this agreement,*' said Mr. John Wilson; and 
while he was so doing, the mother and daughter 
exchanged glances perfectly intelligible, though 
poor Grace's eyes were glistening with tears. 

** We shall need two witnesses," said Mr. John 
Wilson; and the very formality of all this re- 
pelled Grace's emotion, and she again wondered 
to find herself a person of so much importance. 

No sooner was Mr. John Wilson out of the 
house, than Jack's arms were round Grace's 
neck, and he was kissing her cheeks and forehead ; 
for he saw the gold which lay on the table, and 
his delight was too great to satisfy itself in mere 
words. 

** I shall just finish Ihat set of handkerehieft 
iof Mrs Spenser," said Grace, after the first fiush 
of their happy talk was over, " and then, dearest 
mother, you must excuse me doing any more fine 
work." 

"My dear girl," replied her mother, "why 
should you?" 

" How kind you are," was Grace's reply; and 
then Jack began to tell how Grace, fi>r all these 
years, had done that sort of work without oom* 

a 
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how rite would WBt, of all liiiagt, to 1)0 an e■^ 
gmver; and w^&t sebemes they: tv6 ^ad bad 
together, but ho^r Graee bad detexiained never to 
desert ber motber till sbe could obtain mora 
money some oUi#r waj; 

** The Almigh^ has Uesaed yoib my dear 
^Sdren," aaid Mis* Walgiagfaam^ deeply moved; 
aiui, Idsabig them both, she thanked God for 
bavmg given her bis diokest Uea^Higr x>f )]fe> 
even hi the midst of poverty— vktaotta Qhildffen* 
- Jack returned to bis sdioolf and Gmce sate 
down to write a long letter to b«r brother and 
sister, idiich she hoped might reach tbegtn before 
William left Pans* lYbile Aie was iu the very 
middle of i^ Mr* Addand was aonotmofid. What 
a cheerful, cordial man be then seemed { He 
diook hands w^ Qraee And her mother, and, as 
if he had been an old acquaintance, sate down in 
a fireside ebsdt» He bad not dismissed Feirand» 
he said, for be was reserving that till he bad con- 
fronted him on the moirow with Du Roc; but be 
had discovered one or two facts since morning, 
that bad further convinced him of bis utterly base 
character. Mrs* Aukland, however, was so wrap- 
ped up in Ferrand's wife, who bad been ber maid, 
Aat be should have some trouble to get rid of 
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Ahol; but at diisjixMniient, he said, he was come 
to make what xeparatton hiy xn Ida powers He 
l»d paid, he aeidi abeady hif^ly for la belle 
Fbra, hat Aat^viiaflriiofeason why ihe i»al avithor 
ahould go imrewarded — he would aSer hezjlftgf 
f>ovHdt. Gmee attetady opd evoi Mrs. Walmng- 
liaiii aaid it wwa lazga anm. J^. Anklaad had 
hia purse in hia handi wl»u €baee» i^ringmg up» 
exdaimed, << No, Mx. AuUaad, I will uot zecdve 
the mon^. It is eiuoiii^ fos me that my fiiTourita 
design has been succesBfal, aaid that you acknow- 
le^ my right to h. . The Very duoEm of that 
pattom would be gon^ air, if I redeived its pioa 
in money r 

** But, my dear young lady," a^^ued Mr. Ajik* 
land, ** tiiia money you muatroBaiTe as payawnt 
for the eleven other designs — all of whieh I now 
possess/' 

" Sir," said Grace, "it is quite too much. It 
win be the second fifty I have recmved to-day." 

" Indeed!" returned Mr. Aukland, with an ex- 
pression of surprise. 

" I received fiffy," eontiiined Gnieei ^ from 
Mr. John Wilson." 

'<What!" said Mr. Ankknd, <<have you e&« 
gaged yourself to him?" 

'' I have, shr,** replied Grao^ «'te lilt next 
twdve months*** 
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Mr. Aukland struck Ms fist upon the taifah^ 
and looked very much disaj^ointed* " 1%at old 
Quaker/' said he, ** is more than a match for us 
aU!--*well, I really am vexed; I thought to have 
made sure of you T 

Qrace found all at onee that she was become a 
very important person ; and she could not help 
wondering what would hi^pen next. 

The next event whidi occurred, was the arrival 
of a spl^idid gold Inracelet, beautifhlly worked 
an the style of the acanthus^pattem ; of whidi, in 
a most friendly note, Mr. Aukland begged her 
acceptance. Du Roc, he added, in a postscript^ 
had left the country, and Ferrand had confessed 
all; but he had not yet been dismissed entirely 
from his service, b^use Ferrand's wife had 
friends at court. 



CONCLUSION. 

XiB7 US now pass over upwards of twelve months, 
and look in upon the Walsingham fiunily on the 
•vening of Christmas day. 

Grace had Mfilled her ^igagement with Wells 
and Wilson so much to their satisfaction — so 
mnchy indeed, to the advantage of their yeax^ 
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iMdance-theet-^that they offered lier ber own 
terms for a second twelvemonth's engagement. 
But the desire of her heart was now to be accom- 
plished; and, with the advice of the Mendly 
young artist who had met them in the Britidi 
Museum, and who ever since had been a welcome 
visiter at their fireside, she had devoted herself 
to engraving, with every prospect of success. 
Jack, who was now just fifteen, had left the Blue- 
coat School, and was wearing man's apparel— 
a very goodly and pleasant-countenanced youth; 
and l^^lliam, too, who had but lately return^ from 
his travels, had shot up, at once, into a man. 
Mary and Margaret also, were both spending their 
holidays at home. 

In all tiie wide, rich wodid of London, there 
was no more happy Christmas fireside than that 
of good Mrs. Walsbgham ! 

** What an dd fellow I must be,*' said Jadt, 
** if a man's age is to be reckoned by what he can 
remember! I can remember a many strange 
things in my days. I can remember, mother, 
when you first came here, and I spent my first 
holiday at home — ^you were very low-sj^rited 
then!" 

"« Ood hat wonderfuUy blessed me!" said Ut 
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^ And I can remembor yoor gxei^t misfortcm^ 
Uaggie»" said he, *^ when jou Invoke the wuc^-doU; 
and X oanremenher teaohiBgyou EngUshGnannuury 
WiWam; and MaEy» I xememher 70111 first silk 
frock; andy Misti^esa Gra^»'' Mtaji he^ with the 
moat arch amite in the wqx14 ^^ what can't I re- 
membeif ahoiU: yosnt'-HiU the haga, and purses, and 
babies' c^ps, and embipid^ed handk er chi e fs, and 
aadn^-stibch ooUaiSB that I have seen you do." 

^* I can bear to hear of It^" said Grace, smiling. 

^ And then, I ettft rein«nbcir yofur saying," 
•ontinu^d Jafck, *' ox somebody ^Idme that yon 
aaidt you w?ere to be the oidy useless member of 
thefaiaaSyl Bless me, what wonderM things one 
lives to see. I can remember linking, too, that 
I should be Archbialkop ot^ Panterbory, or my 
Lord ChaneeQor* or aome&log very gcand; but 
by living to my time ef li^ Tve f een thii^ 
ehttoge a good ^aL You, mother, are becoming 
m tolerably iMi woman; Maggie will be the kdy 
oiibfdiu^j^ William haa been in foreign parts, 
and may die a great merchant; Mary is a travelled 
lady, too,wi<^ doseoe of silk gowns, for any thing 
I know; and dear little Grace, here, wfll beat 
Angelica Kauffinan, and Artemisia Gentilescki 
hollow, with money only for the asking; while I, 
y^mr very obedient servanti instead of being either 
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a right reverend Father in God^ or his lordsh^ of 
tlie woolsack^ must e*en take to shop-keepings 
dear mother^ and help you ; and really," said he, 
in liis own heartsome Toice> ** when my hair is 
grown, I shall be a very decent fellow behind a 
counter! What say yon all?'' 

Bvery eye was tamed on Jack with the most 
beaming aflbctiony but he did not get many words 
ia reply. 
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